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who cannot reconcile themselves to the infalli- | clation representing the interests of some 
bility of the Presbyterian popery which de-| section of the community. Wouldn't it be a 
clares the Westminster Confession final. When | good thing to establish an Ancient and Hon- 
the division takes place I imagine that the | orable Order of Men who have no Axe to 
Presbyterian governing body will be surprised | Grind nor any Fad to Ride. The objects of 
at how few will accep: the Westminster doc- | the association might be defined as an organi- 
trine of divinity, which in fact is nothing but a | zation of men who are not afraid to say what 
Protestant assumption of the attitude of the | they think and are not so tied to race, creed 
and party as to make it impossible for them to 
ats see wherein good for the whole country may 

I like cold, steady nerve, but the exhibition | be obtained. Yet such a thing would be im- 
made by Hon. Mr. Chapleau of unblushing | possible, for let an association have nothing 
gall and oratorical impudence in his Montreal | behind it but an idea to makecold hard common- 
speech the other night, proves it pogsible that] sense the basis of its deliberations, and nobody 
brazen effrontery may go too far even for those | will be interested. The man who is willing 
who like to occasionally witness a performance | tobe a delegate to a convention of any sort is 
by those brassy individuals upon whom con-| an enthusiast, the man who wants to go 
tempt has not the slightest influence. When | visiting, a person who is hunting for excite- 
a man like Chapleau imagines that it is | ment or has some object to attain. If we could 
possible for him to become the leader of | only get our politics and municipal manage- 
the French-Canadians in the Conservative | ment down to a basis of intelligent self- 
party, it proves to me that either Chapleau | interest and hard sense, our fight to become a 
is so morally diseased as to believe virtue dead, | progressive city and country would be very 
or else from intimate knowledge of the Con- | much less difficult. The man who does not 
servative party and the French-Canadian fac- | make any money wonders how the man who 
tion he is convinced that nobody is too un-| does make money accomplishes it. It is by 
worthy to lead them. If Premier Abbott per- always adapting the principles of intelligence, 
mits Chapleau to have the portfolio of rail- | self-interest and activity toone’s daily work that 
ways and canals in the reconstructed ministry, | makes the man successful. The man who fails 
he will burden himself with a political pirate | is a sentimentalist,a dreamer. The man who 
who will slit. the throats of his friends when | has got a great many things to attend to and 
the hour of trial makes it necessary for every | in consequence is mixed up with a great many 
things which he neglects, amounts to nothing 
in the end. Citizens of Toronto and the elec- 
Chapleau, who has used his own newspapers | tors of the Dominion, if they set apart a cer- 
and all the newspapers he could control to | tain time for considering the business aspects 
effect the sinister purposes of his vaulting am- | of our government, would see how foolish it is 


bition, knows exactly how unscrupulous news- | to run after party and endeavor + clothe 
et we 


We have no conventions of 


as his influence has degraded everything in| this sort, and in consequence we are the 
politics and journalism with which he has had | victims of boodlers and brassy people who 
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countrymen; a man whose generalship was 
remarkable and whose brilliance cannot be 
denied had to be made a sacrifice because in 
all that long, lonely, self-contained life he loved 
once and happened to love the wrongone. Of 
course we are all such good people and so prone 
to forget the circumstances, that like the mob 
that gathered around the woman taken in sin, 
we are anxious to throw stones in order 
that our own virtue may be established, no one 
is fit to offer rebuke save Him who cried out, 
“Let him who is without sin cast the first 
stone.” Ihave no doubt that in their heart 
of hearts those Irishmen who really love Ire- 
land and those men all over the world who ad- 
mire genius and love a brave and brilliant 
‘fighter, will with one accord whisper **Fare- 
well, and God forgive and be with thee,” as 
they hear that the great Parnell has passed 
away. Furthermore, the mea and women who 
Yhave condemned Parnell and have been really 
good and thoroughly entrenched in their con- 
demnation of him, may ask themselves as they 
think of his fate how many of them have with- 
in themselves the intensity, the devotion to 
love anybody or anything well enough to mike 
such a sacrifice as he made for the woman who 
seemed to him the only one of her sex that he 
could care for. Wewho make so few sacri- 
fices for anybody, we who have never yet 
pushed aside a crown suchas Parnell threw 
away for the love either of a principle or) per- 
son, may be coldly just in our condemnation. 
Butif we sit beside the coffia of one of the 
greatest men of the century and watch the 
woman who is now his wife bewailing almost 
in madness the loss of her husband and racked 
with the idea that she contributed to his ruin 
and his death; can we not with benefit to our- 
selves think whether from our goodness and our 
propriety the person and the cause that we 
love does not demand something better from 
us than the cold words of approval which from 
out the emptiness of a life seems to beall that we 
have to give anything or anybody. A boggar’s 
alms, cold charity, fierce unforgiveness for sins 
that have not entangled us, are after all not 
the outcome of the best and purest natures. 
. 
o * 

I am glad to see that Union Theological 
Seminary intends to back Professor Briggs, 
even if the more orthodox majority of the 
Presbyterian General Assembly casts him out. 
Professor Vincent, in his address at the open- 
ing of the seminary, accepted the advanced 
position of Professor Briggs and defended it, 
though the latter preacher is indicted for 
heresy. I cannot better use some of the space 


Roman pontiff. 


man to stand at his post. 
* 


papers may become, but he has no right to im- personal friends with authority. 
agine that all newspapers have been degraded don’t do it. 


connection. He may assert that the clergy of | make loud professions. 
his own province are venal and ignorant, but Vy 
he has no right to assume that the clergy of A merchant has two 






in saying evil things about the Secretary of 
State. I have neither a personal nora poli- 
ticai animosity-against him. I have simply an 
acquaintance with his reputation inside of his 
own party and province which, though it may not 
be allied with facts which can be proven, yet 


very difficult 
this and the other provinces of Canada are un- classes of customers: one kind is will- 
worthy to make a deliverance upon the general ing to take anything and is prepared 
policy of the government, or criticisms of the to pay for nothing; the other kind does not 
conduct of ministers of the crown. If I were| ;now what he or she wants. The first sort 
an enemy of the Conservative party instead of suffer because they are made to pay for the 
one of those who feel convinced that it is the | things they bought on the careless basis of de- 
party which must be retained in power, | forring the day of settlement ; those who don’t 
I might be accused of having a purpose | - now what they want have something crowded 
on them by a voluble clerk.’ The pleasantest 
person to serve in any class of business is the 
man or woman who knows what he or she 
wants and how much it is worth, and pays the 
price and is content. How many of us muni- 
cipally or politically know what we want? 





ry 


PARNELL IN HIS LAST CAMPAIGN, 


at my disposal than by quoting the gist of 
Professor Vincent’s remarks, insomuch as they 
express my own feelings in the matter and de- 
fine the position of many thoughtful and liberal 
students of exegetics. To some of us at least, 
the privilege to interpret the Bible in the way 


ceptance, while being narrowed down to the 
lines held by the Presbyterian Assembly must 


mean its rejection: 


The word cf God, he said, is not in the scriptures alone. 
The inspiration of the Bible does not mean the literal in- 
errancy of ita texts. The assumption that God farnished 
a written revelation in inerrant autographs could only be 
vindicated by producing such autographs, which do not 
exist. ‘' Our formula of inspiration,” said Dr. Vincent, 
** must be constructed from the Bible as it is, aad not from 
an imaginary Bible. If the texts of our Greek and Hebrew 
Bibles show that the contents are not literally accurate 
and consistent in date, quotation and detail, that does not 
overthrow inspiration, but only an untenable theory of 
inspiration.” Multitudes of scriptural expressions origin- 
ated in obsolete and forgotten traits of vanished 
peoples; are the product of unscientific ages, and 
neufficient to modern conceptions. Criticism, which 
is so much decried, is not picking flaws in 
the Bible, but in the monstrosities of interpreta. 
tion. ‘I agree with Dr. Briggs,” he saii, ‘thatthe scrip. 
tures must be interpreted as other human writings are 
nterpreted, and in a spirit of sympathy with the divine 


element in the book.” 


Nor did Dr. Vincent hesitate to speak plainly as to the 
revision of the Westminster confession of faith It should | 
be carried much further than it has been in the tentative 


draft now before the presbyteries. ‘‘ There should te 
something more,” he said, ‘‘ than the mere striking out of 
a text here and there. The principles themselves should 
be looked to. Principles were formulated in the seven- 
teenth century from iaterpretations which modern 
exegesis would not recognize. Solomon's Song does 
not signify the love of Christ for the church 


Yet oae of the proof texts forthe divine decrees in the | 


Westminster confession is taken from the Canticle. The 
time is past when the doctrine of predestination of a large 
part of the human race to eternal punishment can be proved 
by passages in the New Testament that have no more to do 
with predestination than the Iliad or the Odyssey of Homer.” 
These honest and direct statements were received by the 
students with great applause. Aiter the address was con- 
cluded, President Thomas 8. Hastings, in answer to an 
inquiry, said that the institution’s course was indicated by 
Dr. Vincent. ‘‘He hae raised the flag under which we 
propose to carry on the fight. Of course upon these very 
questions part of the arraignment of Dr. Briggs before the 
New York presbytery next month may be founded, but we 
cannot help that.” 

These bold declarations seem to indicate a 
division in the Presbyterian church, for those 
who cling to the Westminster Confession and 
the inerrancy of the holy scriptures will be 
slow to accept the doctrines put forward by the 
professors of Union Seminary. Princeton col- 
lege will likely be the school of the old- 
fashioned section, while Union will lead those 









should be trusted with a dollar of public money 
ora pennyworth of influence. He is the must 
effective orator in our country, a brilliant 
speaker who has the power to move people and 
shape them to his ends. For this rea- 























profit by serving under him, and those who | of mind to do business. Don. 
clamor for him are the contractors and bood- 
lers who for some reason seem aware that he 
understands and practices the simple but 
effective rules of division. I for one reiterate 
my protest against the retention of such a 





Social and Personal. 


be in the so-called Liberal policy and the evil be remembered in the annals 
men who might find a place in a Liberal life in Hamilton. The 
Cabinet may begrcater, and to me seem greater, 
than even a Chapleau in a Conservative govern- 
ment manned as it will be after the re-organizs- 
tion, but surely it is not necessary to retain 


I have frequently said, let the Grits have him, 
for he is the sort of a man who would not bein 
the lower regions fifteen minutes before he 
would start a conspiracy against the devil him- 
self. 


* 
* * 


There seems to be a scandal up at the Broad- 


These church courts are funny 
It is very likely that 
has been accused by his fellow mem- 
bers of the Tabernacle is _ innocent, 
but what I have occasion to remark is 
the method pursued. 


things. 


through the Berkshire Hills. 


| his money and reputation than when he is 
shovec into the prisoner's pen at the fall 
assizes, If ever I am to be tried anywhere let 
me have my indictment and conviction or| drie and William Hendrie, It. 


psalmody or church frills. 
these church juries may be just, but some- 


| them, and worse than everything else is 
the fact that the trial is never over. 
A man may be acquitted or convicted and still 
the same old fight goes on,and the man or men 

who make the accusation as a rule receive 
rougher treatment than the accused himself.| Armour. Mr. and Mra 
| [f our police court were run on this basis the| Col., Mra. and _ the 





Misses Dawson, 
trial of Bridget O'Hoolihan for the larceny of a | Mr. and Mrs. Donald Ridout, Mr. and Mra. 
drink from the bottle of Kathleen Moriarty | Robert Myles, Mr. and Mrs. Cunningham, Mr, 
and her subsequent drunken and disorderly con- | and Mrs. Walter Barwick, Mr. and Mrs, 
duct, wouid last till the grave closed over us| AZ milius Jarvis, Mr.and Mrs. G. T. Blackstock, 
| all. I fear that the spirit of godliness has not! Mr. and Mre. Percy Eiliott, Mr. and Mrs, Al- 
a very good grip on people who get intochurch | fred Brown, Mr. and Mrs, Watkyn Wynn 
| litigation of this sort. I fear, as Deacon| Jones, Mr. and Mrs, Albert Nordheimer, Rev. 
| Bedott is said to have remarked, that} D. J. and Mrs. MacdonnelJ, Mr. and Mrs. Ryer- 
even under the best circumstances and | son, Miss Frances Smith, Miss Hoagins, Miss 
wich the most pious surroundings 3“ we | Bunting, Miss Thorburn, the Misses Dupont, 
are all poor weak critters.” Mr. John Morrow, Mr. George Evans, Capt. 
o"* McGee, Mr. John Saunders, Mr. J. R. Strathy, 
The Hawaiian queen, Lillinokalani, is said | Major Harrison, Mr. Stair Dick Lauder, Mr. 
to be dying; the Right Honorable William | H. H. Gamble, Mr. Alex. Leslie, Capt. J. B, 
Henry Smith, leader of the Imperial House of | McLean and Mr, Percy Goldingham of To- 
Commons, is dead ; Balmaceda and Boulanger | ronto; Mr. and Mrs. George Hendrie and the 
have shot themselves, and I am not feeling | Misses Hendrie, Strathearn Hendrie, George 
very well myself. itis hard to tell what will | Muir, Mr. and Mrs. W. K, Muir, Miss C. Moir, 
be the result if this sort of thing keeps on! Harry Muir, Mr. and Mrs. H. Russell, Mr. W. 
os F. Jarvis, Mr. Charles Wilkins, Mr. and Mrs. 
The Methodists are having an Ecumenical | Spicer and Mr. and Mrs. Walter Surn of 
congress in Washington. The international | Detroit; Mr. and Mrs. A. R. Allan of Brock- 
order of King's Sons and Daughters has| ville; Mr. and Mrs. Walter Townsend of 
been in session in Toronto, and every-| Montreal; Mr. D, Hughes Charles of Wood- 
body this year has apparently been to/| steck, and Dr. and Mrs. Ferguson of Niagara 
some conference or convention or asso-! Falls, 


causes me to be convinced that he is the last How many of us know what the price ought to 
man in all of this great big Dominion who | }, or show any willingnessto pay it? Individual 
labor and self-denial are necessary to the 
success of a cause either in its establishment 
or maintenance. Yet good hard sense is not 
what controls us; the wild ‘‘ Hurrah,” party 
prejudice and a sort of a sentimental folly 
son he is all the more dangerous. He/ gem to seize upon us when we ought to be 
is trusted only by those who hope to/ most collected and in the best possible frame 


Notwithstanding the dullness of the weather, 
man in the Conservative Cabinet. The good the wedding of Mr. John Hay and Miss 
in it may overpower him; the evil that would Elizabeth Strathearn Hendrie will long 
of social 
ceremony took 
place at three o'clock and long before that 
the church was crowded while hundreds had 
to content themselves with waiting outside in 
order to catch a glimpse of the bride. The 
this Bombastes Furioso, this man under | pride was clad in a beautiful creation of white 
whose administration the printing bureau brocade, draped with Brussels lace and trim- 
scandals flourished in the old government. As med with silver, her lace veil was held in 
place by a diamond star, the gift of the groom ; 
the only other ornament worn was a diamond 
necklace, the gift of her father. The ceremony 
was performed by the Rev. Mr. Shyle, B.D., 
assisted by the Rev. D. J Macdonnell of To- 
ronto. When the ceremony was over a recep- 
tion was held at Holmstead, the residence of 
way Tabernacle and it reminds me very much | the bride’sfather. A large marque was erected 
outlined by Professor Vincent means its ac- | of the Johnston case, when another church of | in the grounds, as even the capacious house 
the same denomination tried to protect a man | was unable to accommodate all the guests, A 
who was afterwards convicted in a civil court. | dance was givenin the evening to those who 
remained over. The bride and bridegroom left 
the man who] for Buffalo, Albany, etc., and thence will con- 
tinue their journey by taking a coaching trip 
The brides- 
maids were as follows: Miss Annie Hendrie, 
Civil courts seem to} Miss Christina Hendrie and Miss Maud Hen- 
b3 cruel and unrelenting, but when an innocent | drie and Miss Mary Davidson. Miss Phyllis 
man is being tried in a church court opened | Hendrie, Miss Helen Davidson, Miss Constance 
with singing and prayer he has less show for | Turnbull and Miss Enid Hendrie as maids of 
honor. Mr. C. N. Shanly of Toronto was best 
man and the ushers were Messrs. W. A. Spratt, 
W. Tassie, Casimir Dickson, George M. Hen- 
Among the 
acquittal, whichever it may be, without any | guests invited were Lieut.-Col. and Mre. 
The verdicts of | J. I. Davidson, Mr. and Mrs. John B. Kay, 
Mr. and Mrs. Henry Brock, Mr. and Mrs, 
how nobody ever takes much stock in| George Crawford, Mr. and Mrs. Melfort Boul- 
ton, Mr. and Mrs. Kay, Col, and Mrs, Otter, 
Capt. and Mrs. Macdougall, Mr. and Mrs. 
Gosling, Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Tait, Mr. and 
Mrs. Playfair, Mr. and Mrs, Cosby, Mr. 
and Mrs. W. Baines, Mr. and Mrs. Douglas 
E. B. Osler, 






















































































consisting of prominent social and business men 
in the city, who will undertake to keep the 
thing going pro tem., that is, furnish the neces- JUST ARRIVED 

sary funds to pay for the band, etc. The modus ae 

operandi will be as follows: Circulars will be Swede Mousquitaire Gloves 
sent out to all who own carriages and horses 

asking them if they will subscribe to a fund In all the neweet shades. 

that is being raised for the above purpose. No 7 

definite sum will be stipulated and no one Special Lines in Glace for Fall Wear 
forced to subscribe, It is thought that in this 
way ample means will be forthcoming to carry 
out the scheme during the season. The city | Our Dressmaking and Millinery 
intends to improve the roadway and possibly Department 

make a bridle-path for equestrians. I trust 


the idea will be fully carried out and prove | '* "°W oben not 8 fal line of all the latest novelties. We 
eminently successful. ‘i 


Evening Gowns, Brides and Brides. 
maids’ Dresses, Dinner Gowns 
Visiting Costumes, etc. 


The new driving scheme recently developed * a 
cameos rememeawneeeranes| PAPIS Kid Glove Store 


Derby Gloves, Ladies’ Driving Gloves 





The annual games of the Jarvis street Col- 
legiate Institute were very largely attended on 
sca aa a eeagi = has ae been se ae 
luck o} 8 school to have un t ther 5 
for these annual cantetena,’ tak poomianter TAILOR MADE AND STREET COSTUMES 
weather than that of Friday could not be 


imagined. The attendance of ladies was for 
this reason very large, mostly of the younger 


members of the sex. There was also a 
full attendance of old boys. Miss Marjorie 
Campbell distributed the prizes. The ran- e ® 


ning of Messrs. Beemer, Merrick and 
Moore was splendid. Below are given the 11 and 13 King St, E., Toronto, Ont, 
Special attention given to orders by post. : 


names of the committee of management : 
President, Mr. Archibald MacMurchy, M.A.; 
vice-presidents, Messrs. Wilbur Grant and 
Peter McEachern. B. A.; committeemen, 
Messrs. C, A. Bowman, S. H. Westman, D. R. 

Smith, Fred McKay, R. O. Bilton, W. B. Lillie, 

H. S. Kinnear, C. H. S. Michie, W. P. Merrick, 

C. B. McNaught, A. M. Ivey, H. M. Blackburn, S TE C 

S. H. Dixon, J. Keilty, H. Logan; treasurer, 

Mr. John Falconbridge, and secretary, Mr. 

Percy J. Robinson. Judges, Messrs. C. A. pIAN OS 

Are a revelation to people. Their 
tone is the incorporate voice of music. 
Their touch is inspiration to the 
player. 
Hear beside the Steck the now 
justly celebrated 
NEW SCALE DOMINION PIANO 
Also the old reliable 
BUAHAM PIANOS 
Sole agents— 


In great variety. 


Hirschfelder, C. A. E. McHenry, Malcolm Mac- 
pherson and Joseph Irving. Starters, Messrs. 
W. M. Parker, W. E. Burns and W. D, Keith. 


The wonderful spectacular pantomime, Ben 
Hur, is to be exhibited during the week begin- 
ning November 9, in the Grand Opera House, 
for the benefit of the Infants’ Home. The 
story of Ben Hur is one of thrilling interest. 
The vividness of the descriptions, the powers 
of the statement, the well chosen scenes in the 
life of “‘ The Christ” invest the narration with 
a sacred charm which holds the reader beneath 
the spell until the last words are pronounced. 
It has often been said that no one can read the 
book without being made better. Under the 
guiding hand of the distinguished author, 
Judean scenery, customs and costumes of 
nineteen centuries ago appear as of to-day; 
while the spirit of the people, their subjection 
toa foreign power, their every-day life, their 
ills and hopes, and the wonderful works and 
words of “‘Him who spake as never man 
spake” are seen and heard as by one who is 
present. It has been told that when General 
Wallace, the author, was appointed Minister 
to Turkey, he mentioned his purpose to visit 
the ‘‘Holy Land” in the presence of the famous 
Colonel Ingersoll. It is said that the colonel 
offered to bet General Wallace that in case he 
went to Palestine he would return an infide). 
The story goes that he was so impressed with 
the scenes of his visit as to become a con- 
firmed christian, and a tale of the timeofChrist 
was the expression of his devotion. The whole 
story has been arranged under the sanction 
and approval of the author, into a series of 
beautiful tableaux, with scenes and costumes 
expressly painted and prepared. The most 
eminent artists instructed by historians and 
antiquarians have grouped in spectacular 
pantomime, persons, places and events with 
such skill and appropriateness as to produce a 
truly wonderful effect. Some idea of the ex- 
tensiveness of the scenic outlay may be had 
when it is known that eleven thousand square 
feet of scenery, and more than one hundred 
and fifty persons in elegant costumes furnished 
by the managers, personating twenty-seven 
different characters, aré used during the exhi- 
bition. This entertainment is fully endorsed 
and commended by pulpit, press and public 
and is often given in churches, It has been 
presented at several of the Chautauqua as- 
semblies and has attracted the largest and 
most enthusiastic crowds. 


~ 

St. Mark’s church, Kingston, was the scene 
of a very pretty wedding on Wednesday of 
last week, the occasion being the marriage of 
Mr. G. J. Harley Roberts, cashier of the Equit- 
able Life Ingurance Company, Toronto, to Miss 
Gertrude Amy Armstrong, daughter of the 
late Capt. Armstrong, Royal Canadian Rifles, 
and niece of Lieut. Col. McGill of the Royal 
Military College, Kingston. Long before 11.30, 
the hour appointed for the ceremony, the 
church, which had been prettily decorated for 
the occasion, was crowded with a large and 
fashionable gathering. Rev. M. M. Harding 
was the officiating clergyman. The groom was 
attended by Messrs, R. Cowan of Toronto and 

(Continued on Page Elev’n.) 
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Government House 
TORONTO 


Mies Campbell will be at home to receive visitors on 
first and third Wednesday of each month, between ee 
hours of five and six o'clock, until further notice, com- 
mencing with Wednesday, Ostober7. By command, 
FRED'K C. LAW, Commander R. N , 
Official Secretary. 












































FARWELL & GLENDON 
(Dominion Piano and Organ Co.) 
Warerooms : 68 King St West. 


Polish Your Furniture 


WITH 


Housekeepers’ 
Brilliantine 


It gives a better polish with less labor than any other 
furniture cream ever sold. 


Get a FREE SAMPLE and prove this for yourself. 
(Regular size 25>.) 
TO BE HAD AT 


McARTHUR’S DRUG STORE 


230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter 
TAKE THE OLD RELIABLE 


CUNARD 


LINE - - 


FOR EUROPE 


8S. UMBRI4, OCTOBER 17 


W. A. GEDDES - Agent 


69 Yonge Street, Toronto 


TOURS 


OF EVERY VARIETY 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Tourist Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


GAS FIRES 
a 














FROM $6.00 UP 
RICE LEWIS & SON 


(LIMITED) 
King and Victoria Streets, Toronto 
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INVITAT ON | & 

| Parties & 

ings, Dinner, Dance and Juvenile 

deen ie cards, Visiting Cards, Ball 
Programmes, Etc. 


THE , MOST FASHIONABLE PATTERNS 


SS AMES BAIN & SON, 89 King St, B., 7 
ep FO 
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Some Pretty New Fashions. 


VERY recent nov- 
elty is the Prin- 
cess gown, fast- 
ened diagonally 
down the back, 
from the left 
shoulder to the 
hem of the right 
side. There are 
apparently no 
seams in. this 
artistic concep- 
tion, which is a 
bias costume of 
delicate gray 
cloth, opening over a dark blue velvet panel, 
where the diagonal breadth forms a reversed V, 
with the long back drapery. The sleeves are 
very pretty, being of the dark velvet, apparently 
drawing up over bagging sleeves of the cloth, 
which puff out on the shoulders, between large 
silver hooks and eyes, three pairs of which 
appear to attach the velvet sleeves to the 
shoulders of the gown. These hooks are of the 


ome time to-day ?” 
‘* Why, yes, uate, if I have time.” 
“If you have time! Oh, Clarence i" 
** What is it, little girlie?” 





now.” 


you hurt my feelings so.’ 
** Why, child, I— ” 


woman, and 
“ There, there, my pet. 


j|—_—.” 


you'd t—t—try to—to——” 

** But, Mabel, do be reasonable.” 

"OD, Clarence, don’t speak to me so,” e 

“* Mabel. be sensible, and——” 

**Go on Clarence, go on ; break my heart.” 

‘* Stuff and nonsense.’ 

**Oh, o—o—oh |” 

‘‘ What have I said or done?” 

“As if you need to ask! 
if you will, Clarence, I——” 

* This is rank nonsense !” 

“T’ll go back to mammaif you want me to, 
She loves me if you don’t.” 

** You must be crazy!” 

**Oh, yes, sneer at me, ridicule me, break my 


common shape, but of very large size, measur- poor, heart. Perhaps you had better strike Very natural that in talking 
ing about three inches in length. The extreme sue bangs the door, goes down the steps ea | Ladies’ Underwear, we shoul 
cunning of the modiste is shown in the perfect e jump, and races off, muttering somet in ° ell at oe 7 NT: 

At of this beautiful gown, which is artfully | bout women being the “‘queerest creatures.” | think of Ladies’ Flannel Night 


wrinkled and drawn and stretched over a care- 
fully modeled foundation lining, and looks the 
essence of simplicity, difficult as is the arrange- 
ment of its folds, If the height of art is to con- 
ceal art, this new dress has reached an artistic 
pinnacle. 


home, and they'll have man 


* 

Fashion authorities say that it will be used 
largely for bridesmaids’ costumes and for after- 
noon reception dresses of rich cloth, Bedford 
cord or camel’s hair, with sleeves and panel of 
Muscovite silk, plain velvet or ribbed corduroy 
velvet; a coral pink with brown, beige with 
violet, mauve with silver gray, and most styl- 
ish of all, white with golden brown or yellow. 
The neck garniture of this dress is particularly 
fetching, being a simulation of a tiny handker- 
chief fichu, with the loose ends at the back of 
the neck, and tied in a soft bow. This daring 
little babyish bib has a very taking appearance. 

° 


A novelty in bonnet strings is to have them 
of two-inch velvet or ribbon, tied in a prim 
little bow directly under the chin and with 
long ends which reach fairly to the hem of the 
wearer's gown. This variation of the “reins,” 
worn long ago down the backs of fashionable 
girls, is one of those senseless little fads of 
fashion which give an air of carelessness to 
the most proper costume, but just because it is 
senseless it will be popular, if former experi- 
ence repeats itself. 


The favorite plant for tableand parlor decorations. Fine 
health plants from $1.00 up. Palms two feet high for $2 50. 
Having imported a very 
to sell them at a much 
offered in Toronto. Also 

Choice Roses, and all other seasonable flowers always 
onhand. Bridal Bouquets and Wedding Decorations 


notice. 


‘8. TIDY & SON, 164 Yonge Street 


Conservatories and Greenhouses—477 and 490 Ontario 
Street, Toronto. 


E respectfully in- 

vite your atten- 

tion toa new and choice 
selection of 


Paris, London and 
New York 


* 

The shirt suit continues a favorite for young 
girls, and the new shirt waists come in solid 
colored India silks made with an eight-inch 
frill falling from a narrow collar band, which 
frill continues down the front but tapers as it 
reaches the waist belt ; full silk sleeves with 
straight wristbands ornamented, like the 
collar band, with fanciful feather stitching 
complete this comfortable waist pattern. 

* 


Pattern Bonnets 
Hats and 


Teques 
AL&0 


Parisian Novelties 


Veilings, Trimmings 


MISS BURNETT 


117 Yonge Street - Toronto 
have just opened the 


. 
WV very latest styles in 


French, English and Am- 
erican Millinery Novelties. 
MISS PAYNTER 


Millinery } 3 Rossin Block 
Parlors J King Street West. 


FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King Street West—(up stairs) 
Opposite Mail Office. 


MRS. A. BLACK, ua 


We are now prepared to show a full and complete assort- 
ment of 


FALL AND WINTER MILLINERY 
Ladies will find it an advantage to inspect our goods 
before purchasing elsewhere. 


eet eres 


MISS STEVENS 


251 Yonge St. 
All the Novelties in 
Fashion 

and Fabric 


From France, Eng- 
land and America 


Little New York school girls are dressedjin 
woolen frocks of blue and brown, red and 
black, or brown and yellow. They are made 
with high round waists over silesia or satteen 
lining and are fastened at the back, with a 
very wide gathered skirt. Sometimes the 
front of the waist is gathered at neck and 
waist and trimmed with three pointed bands 
of velvet ribbon coming from the side seams 
and finished with a gilt button set on each 
point. The sleeves are always full. Bretelles 
and suspenders form the garniture of other 
waists, the suspenders being always of con- 
trasting color. One more model has a gathered 
front and back, with a very deep belt six or 
eight inches, closely covered with rows of 
narrow gimp and soutache braid. 

* 








The union undergarments are the acme of 
comfort for the cold weather. From neck to 
ankles, the softly knitted wool or delicately 
meshed silk clothes the tender frame of the 
most susceptible woman in ease and comfort. 
Nay, some suits even go to the very tips of her 
toes, the hose being woven continuously with 
the rest of the garment. Such wear is costly, 
but the delight of wearing it almost reconciles 
one to the apparent extravagance. The union 
suits come in various delicate shades, but the 
most chic is evidently black, at least that is 
the color most sold just now. 

e 


Another novelty in gowns is one of steel- 
spangled cloth. The one I want to describe to 
you is of light gray cloth, having a bodice with 
long hip pieces and a belt. The skirt is of 
medium width, trimmed round the bottom 
with three narrow perpendicular ruchings of 
pinked-out cloth, separated by rows of fancy 
nachine stitching in steel thread, studded 
with spangles. The cloth of the skirt is plain, 
that of the belted bodice is spangled, and also 
trimmed with a sort of applique of darker gray 
velvet, in the form of fern fronds. A steel and 
gray bonnet with plumesof either gray or some 
favorite contrasting color, and of course an 
aigrette, completes this lady-like and hand- 
some costume, which was designed for a walk- 
ing dress for a lovely blonde in her first weeks 
of wifehood, 


Before the cold weather comes (the thermo- 
meter registers 90° as I write!) every lady 
should have a pair of fur-lined slippers. They 


FALL 





Mourning Goods 


IN CHE 


Latest Style 





Fans and Perfumes 
New Veilings 


Asus Mim 








are not expensive and for those whose circula- | CHARMING Coats of medion ond fall all depth, 
tion is at all defective, and who consequently ge, Sees 

’ every new style, MNiieees = onin 
suffer from chilly feet, these cosy coverings are JACKETS | dren's in new design. Don't fail 


to see our selection of 


Fall and Winter Coats 
Pattern Dresses 


and Stylish Materials 
For new iy gowns. Tweeds for tailor-made costumes. 
Very choice range now — 


212 YONGE STREET 


DIRECT IMPORTERS 


such a comfort. La Mops, 











A Connubial Tragedy. 


They had been married three weeks, and had 
just gone into housekeeping. He was starting 
for the city one morning, and she followed him 
to the door, They their arms wrapped 
round each other, and she was saying 

“*Oh, Clarenc3, do you think it enibte that 
pe da day, will ever come when we will part in 


wo aaa at that tastish idea tato my tele LADIES, WHY NOT BE BRAUTIF UL q 
norma gears Laney Seis | aa metas 
‘paki Gace ae, | Mipaculous Water 
impossible things any more,” said. “We You oan become so. Cures all Skin Diseases, 


cau never, never quarrel,” 
“T know it, d Good-bye, you dear old 
Precious, good-bye, and——-oh | wait a second, 


For eale by all druggists, or by 
P. BRUNET, 31 Adelaide St. West 





Clarence, I've written a note to mamma. Can’t 
you run down to the house and leave it for her 


** Oh, to say if you ‘have time’ to do almost 
the first errand your little wife asks you 


to 
Well, well, Sissy, I'm awfully busy just 


“*Too busy to please | me? Oh, Clearence, 
“T'm net a child, Clarence—I'm a married 


**No, no, Clarence, if I was your p—p—pet, 


But go—hate ne 


Of course they’ll make it up when he comes 
such a little tiff 


in the years to come, and when they are old 
they’ll say: 

*“We’ve lived together forty-five years, and 
never, no never, spoken across word to each 
other in all that time.” 





stock of Palms, we are able 
cheaper rate than ever before 


aspecialty. Floral Tributes of all kinds made on short 















































HANGE all round. 
decided opposite character. 


Gowns. Comfortable these chilly 


nights, surely. 
Ladies’ Flannel Night Dresses, 75c. 


For day time wear Flannel 
Drawers and Skirte. We've a fine stock of these goods. 
And Cloth Skirts quilted. You know the comfort there’s 
in them. 

Flannel Drawers, 703., 80c. 

Flannel Shirts, $1. 


Our stocks of ladies’ underwear 


and all that pertains to such goods are with us in wide as- 
sortment. Let us say to shoppers that they’ll find every 
article of wnderwinn | sold by this +tore to carry with ita 
guarantee of quality and workmanship. This is something 
worth remembering in this age of shoddy everything— 
shoddy underwear. 

Line Aprons, 152. 

Pillow Shame. 

Infante’ Robes. 


The ‘ Matchless” Corset is a 


new line added to stock this week. Matchless in other re- 
epects, it is matchless in price at 350. Many kncw the 
*C. B.” English corset. We have it, and besides the 
“CO. B.” American Corset. 692. 

All best makes of Corsete. 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
Store Nos. ‘174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 Queen 
Street West. 


Canadian Domestic Employment Agency 


3 Gerrard Street 

Situations out of the city prom 
Ladies’ work emporium in connection. Orders taken for 
Preserves, Condiments, Pickles, etc. References: Lady 
Macpherson, Ohestnut Park; Mrs. Boddy, St. Peter’s 
Rectory, Wicchester St.; Rt. Rev. the Lord Bishop of To- 
ronto, Rev. D. J. Macdonnell, Rt. Rev. Bishop O’Mahoney. 


FPASHIONABLE DRESSMAKING 

MISS PATON’S rooms are now open and thor- 
oughly my with the fall and winter styles and modes. 
The latest French, English and American fashions. An 
early visit and inapection invited. 

Rooms, Golden Lion, R. Walker & Sons, 
35 King Street East 


The American Corset & Dress Reform Co. 


316 Yonge Street, Toronto 


ly a to. 
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OUR SPINAL SUPPORTING conser, « i 
substitute for Plaster Ja-kets. Correspondence 


LADIES 


ASE FOR 


BARBOUR’S 


LINEN THREADS 


The Best for All 
Purposes 


Sold by All Dealers 











J. C. WALKER & CO. 
PHOTOGRAPHERS 


147 Yonge Street 


Are making the hightst grade 
of photographic work in all de- 
: partments. A trial will con- 
vince you. 


See Their Life Size 
Crayons 





MI ELINERY 


See our complete and well 
assorted stock for this season. 
Latest and leading styles, 
newest designs. Artistically 
fashioned to meet the re- 
quirements of each customer. 
Dress and Mantle 

Making Our Art 

Perfect fit, combined with 
elegant style and fine work. 
Leave orders early to ensure 
prompt attention. 

oan CUTTING 
our New 
: Rend for 


lustrated circular, Induce- 
mente to agents. 






Established 1960 
3. &*A. CARTER, 372 Yonge St. ° 


DRESSMAKING 


Evening Dresses and 
Riding Habits 
DRESSES and MANTLES 


Cut and Fitted. 
MISS CHUBB 


t for the MAGIC SCALE SYS- 
TEM. Lessons in cutting also. 


CORSETS 
of all kinds made to measure. 
satisfaction 


goaranteed. 
266 1-2 Yonge St. 


(Just south of Trinity Sq.) 








S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


This is 

the way it works when the 
seasons shift from one point of the 
thermometer to another and of a 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 3 





“A STITCH IN TIME SAVES NINE” 
Save a Doctor's Bill 


By sending your defective Rubbers, Shoes, 
Rubber Cloaks, Rubber Coats, Mackin- 
toshes, etc., to be repaired and be ready 
to defy the wet and stormy weather. 


All Kinds of Rubber Goods Repaired 


AT «= = 


THE GOODYHAR RUBBER STORK 


12 King Street West 


JAMES HARRIS 


MANUFACTURING 


FURRIER 


SPECIAL NOTICE 
The public will find 


my establishment the 
best and cheapest place 
in the city for 


ine For Goods 


Seal Garments a Specialty 
Perfect Fit Guaranteed 


99 Yonge St. 


TORONTO 


D. GRANT & Co. 


WILL SHOW ON MONDAY 


400 NEW PATTERN MANTLES 


Bought At 25 per cent. Discount 


40 PIECES NEW SEALETTES 


Extra Value 


Magnificent Display of Millinery 
D. GRANT & CO., 206 and 208 Yonge Street 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 


























LLL aa 


‘“UNEQUALLED” 


IS THE VERDICT 


OF 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


441 
Yonge St. 


AND 


{ Carlton St. 


Telephone 
2498 
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BAIR GOODS 

Of all kinds, for Fashion, Convenience, Protection from 
Colds, or necessity, constantly on hand 
ey ARMAND'’S HAIR GOODS 
* Are noted as being of best finish and quality, and con- 
stantly in progress with improvements and fashion. 
BANGS, FRINGES, WAVES, WIGS, SWITCHES 
@ (All long hair) in great variety, color and price. 
GENTS’ TOUPEES AND WIGS MADE TO ORDER 

LADIES’ AND CHILDREN'S Hair Trimming, Singeing 
and Shampooing. 

HAIR DRESSING for Balls, Concerts, Weddings, Photos, 


a Large stock of Fine Perfumery and Toilet Articles for Ask for Them 


Dyed in ev 
SERMEMEG senieds cree es They are the Best 
SOLD BY 


HANDSOME GENTLEMEN'S HAIR-DRESSING 
ARMAND’S HAIR & PERFTIMERY STORE | All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 


RENWENDS DENSOLINE 


Is the Leading House tr| (SUPERIOR TO VASELINE) 


HAIR GOODS The great skin healer and beautifier of the complexion. 


NATURE’S HEALING OINTMENT 
The latest and most = 


USB - 
ARTISTIC STYLES Gold Seal Densoline for Rough Skin 
In Wigs, oa, Switches 


Cold Cream Densoline for es een 
Densoline Toilet Soap; made from Pure 
Best and Cheapest 


Petroleum Jelly, a cure for ali 
Skin Affections 





in the Dominion. 
¥ aes, © the Continent. FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS 
— ‘ies MANUFACTURED BY 
—_ AMERICAN OIL CO. 
105 Yonge St 29 Adelaide St. West, Toronto = 
Send for circular. Small samples oan be obtained free of charge by applying 





&t office. 
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THE PEER AND THE WOMAN 


By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM. 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER III. 
MONSIEUR D’AUBRON IS DISAPPOINTED, 
It was Monsieur d’Aubron who had entered. 
He was attired for re and carried his bat anyone, old chap,” I heard Arthur 


in his hand. Somehow I don’t think that he hushed, but st 
oo too weil Bt i to find Mr. Carlyon with his loud boyish tones a little hus ut 8 


first — my wish, it is true. But after 
wards I had not that excuse. 


bron ¢?” Il ask 
“ Unfortunately, yes,” he answered, bowi , ? Tell us all about it.” 

“J have some friends coming to my rooms this drowned, weren't you vag ba a 

evening, and I must be 


but 
** not, at least, if Mademoiselle de Feurget wil 


assured him at once that 


ing to me. 
beagle leased to have him, 


hould be ve eagerly. straining my eyes through the dark 
shou 


ness. But it was of no avail. I could distin 


Monsieur d’Aubron bit his lip and looked | guish nothing save the dim outline of the 
moyed. speaker, and that recalled nothing to me. It 
* Against Mademoiselle I can of course say | told me nothing, save that he was tall. Surely, 

nothing,” he remarked. “ But you must allow | it was impossible—more than impossible, ab. 
eart 8 


me to remind you, Carlyon, that your engage-! ,yurd! But though it seemed so, m 
ment to me for this a. @ prior one.” | heat fast, and with my fingers locked ner 
“I haven’t — it. 
way home,” Mr. lyon promised. 
onsieur d’Aubron’s face cleared a little. 
4 Very 


mit me to wish you good evening. 

soled for the loss of Mr. Carlyon’s society by 

the reflection that I leave him in your hands.” 
I wished him good evening coldly, and he | jp. 7 

went. Then we resumed our seats. 


rat. ou were here than with 
da’ Aubron.” “ 

** Would you, really,” heexclaimed. ‘‘ Why? 

** Because I don’t like him.” 

“* Ob, he isn’t a bad sort,” Mr. Carlyon said, 
meditatively. “I'm not sure that I care much 
for him myself, tho Seems to me he’s 
rather a selfish sort of a fellow,” he added. 

**] should think that he was a very bad com- 
panion for you,” I remarked. *‘ He plays cards, 
doesn’t he?” E 

** Everyone does here,” Mr. Carlyon answered. 
** It’s about the only ot to do. 

**Do you play much?” I asked. 

“Not I,” he declared. “I've played a few 
times with d’Aubron and some of his friends, 
but it’s a little too expensive for me.” 

**] should think so; Monsieur d’Aubron gen- 
erally wins, doesn’t he?” I asked, drily. 

Mr. Carlyon looked surprised. . 

** Yes! ow do you know that?” 


onsieur | .ome secret 














































proved.” 
Arthur Carlyon interrupted. 


** Couldn't you get away by the cliffs?” 


clamber a few feet up 


when I was thrown upon the beach. I h 
lost consciousness and 


**Oh,I don’t know,” I said, shrugging my i hi ” when my father’s hand touched Lord Alceston’s 
shoulders. ‘‘ He seems to me to be the sort of eS rey p by he seers aoe ee it scemel to send a shiver through his frame, 
man who would win at cards. Totell youthe/ «just. He had a very close shave of it, but | and he dropped it as speedily as possible, 


truth, Mr, Carlyon,” I continued, hesitatingly, | he’s getting better now. 1 was almost given 
up myself at one time, but I just managed to 
pull through, and directly I was strong enough 
to travel the doctor ordered me to the South of 


**T have heard my father speak not altogether 
favorably of Monsieur d’Aubron. I hope that 
you are not a friendly with him?” 

His face clouded over a little, and he looked | France,” 
thoughtful. 


said. ‘““Ionly met him at the Casino, ou know. | were here?’ 

till, I think he’s a gentleman. e’s been “Not until last week. I was at Nice then, 
rather kind to me, 

There was a kncck at the door, and a servant that you were here th your tutor. I had 
entered the room, bearing a note, other reasons for wishing to see this place, so I 

‘A gentleman for Monsieur,” he said, de-| .,me over and have put up at the n d'Or 
livering it to Mr. Carlyon. for a few days.” 

* For me!” Mr. Carlyon qopenteds evidently “Oar hotel. How jolly. I say, Bernard, 
a good deal surprised, ho on earth can | you'll forgive my asking, won’t you?” Arthur 
want to see me at this time of night; and we Carlyon continued, eurtousiy, “but has any- 
never left word where we were going, either. | thing been discovered yet—your father you 
Sure there's no mistake? se know? Have they found’ Neillson ?” 

* I think not, sir,” the man replied. “The | The answer was so low that I could not 
note is addressed to the Honorable Arthur catch it. But I gathered from the indignant 
Carlyon, and the gentleman who gave it me/ nature of Mr. Carlyon’s observations that it 
desired that it should be handed into Mon- | was not a satisfactory one. 
cleus’ ewe heats, Re. eal Saiow. “The blockheads! Stupid louts! It must 

Mr. Carlyon tore it open, and glanced through | make you feel wild, Bernard? Why, I believe 
soe rey a quick exclamation of surprise ; then | t Would send me mad if I were you, and there 
a deep red flush stole into his face, and he | V2%,8 Chance of the fellow being discovered, 
crushed the note up indignantly. 

“Allright! You can tell the gentleman I'll 
be down in a moment,” he said to the servant. 
** I’m so sorry to go,” he added, turning to me, 
“but Im afraid I must. A cousin of mine has 
turned up unexpectedly, and wants to see me. 
I thought at first that it was only a reminder 
from d’Aubron, but it isn’t.” 


now,” was the quiet answer. 

“I'm beastly sorry, old chap! Perhaps I 
oughtn’t to talk to you about it. You don’t 
look strong enough to stand much. But I 
couldn’t help saying that.” 

“Thank you, Arthur! We won’t talk about 
itany =. ¥ re — eee, Besides, there’s 
A es something else I wan say to you.” 
eS Top canes. So Cf cousee, them, Lanid, held: | die dropped his voice @ little, and T could not 

* Good-bye, Mademoiselle de Feurget, and scanething wetewdaiehdoned i ber Calivon” 
thank you so much for the pleasantest evening “T's ait nonsense, you know, Bernard.” I 
I've had since I left Eagland. I wonder if you | peard him RAY testily. “You seem to think 
would allow—but perhaps you don’t care to| that Brown and * are a pair of babies 
receive callers,” he asked, anxiously. and that’s going a little too far, you 

I hesitated. It was so ungracious to refuse | iugw, We can take care of euresive 
him, and my life was ve ull, Why should I can assure you. Besides, you don't ——- 
he not come sometimes if he wanted to? It | what you're talking about, in the present 
would be batter for him, at any rate, than be- least. Our host there i 1 
i ith Monsieur d’Aubron, There was no | °@°¢: 9¢ least. Our hos are 2 8 Guamemes 
conan to be cenmiialinnd, Sor tea: tihad non — a scholar, ane I omens = invitation 
Why should I not follow my own will for once? i — $ arose eo tb ae oe them talk- 
My fatLer would not object, 1 felt sure me alent tan Sa Soe Spano ee wecrning. Ee 

ur think that you might call if you want to— | ®Pe2ds all his time in his library or amongst 
incite a vant coatiten* ene poor people they say. You're all wrong, 

He clasped ~ hand in hia long brown fin- whens “uneitt ar ihe a Silent (tnd I fe m 
a ling dem t without flinching, although | . ooks grow hot, notwithstanding the cool, 

“Thank you, Mademoiselle de Feurget. Of | Sweet breeze which swept softly over my face 
course I want tocome. Thank you, and good- and rustled amongst the creepers and the 
bye,” he said, heartily. shrubs. Then I heard the answering voice. 

He took himself off at last, and my eyes fol- Arthur, listen to me! I'm an older man 
lowed him with something like regret. I was | thn you, and I know more of the world. At 


any rate, I know what I’m talking about in the 
very ae as ome Yar ae oe ; present instance. These Continental watering 


was less friendless than I had been an hour | P!aces, especially the smaller ones, such as St. 
ago, and I felt better in another way, too. The | Marien, are simply hot-beds of ee the 
absolute solitude of my life and the entire lack | Tefuge and haunt of the lowest class of swind- 
of companionship h not been without its | Jers who have probably made the more fashion- 
effect upon me. | had felt myself daily growing able resorts too hot for them. Of your host I 
more and more callous before the cold abstrac- | Know nothing—not even his name. The house 
tion of my unhappy father. It was the slow | W488 pointed out to me, and thatisall. I say 
adaptation of my nature to his, and it had be- | 2°thing against him—he may be as you say, a 
gun to make itself felt. I had been hungering | g°"tleman. No doubt he is, but that man, 
for a word of sympathy from someone, and the | 4 Aubron, whom I am told that you are intim- 


faced | #te with, is nothing more nor less than a 
ee Ps ort ‘of good. 1 felt | dangerous adventurer, a man who lives by his 


afier he had gone that I could cry, and a wits, and by his skill at cards upon such boys 
woman who can shed tears is never in her | #8 You. General Erle saw you with him this 
ween: enain morning, and as he had not had an opportu- 

, nity to warn yon himself, he told me about it 
immediately I arrived. If Mr. Brown has suf- 
fered you to associate with him, and gone with 
you to his rooms, I shall write and advise your 
father to change your tutor at once.” 

** You can do as you choose,” Arthur Carlyon 
answered hotly. “I don’t care. Old Erle 
always was a meddlesome idiot, and I don’t 
believe he knows what he’s talking about.” 

* General Erle is not an idiot, and men in his 
position, and with his regard for the truth, are 
not in the habit of making reckless assertions,” 
wa; thestern reply. ‘‘ Besides, he’s a friend of 
your father’s.” 

“Well, I'm aot with d’Aubron now at any 
rate,am I?” protested Arthur Carlyon. *‘ He 
went away an hour ago.” 

— he has been here, then?” remarked the 
other. 

* Yes, he dined here,” 

‘“‘And your host is a resident here? As 
such, Arthur, he must have known the fellow’s 
character. Look here! Will you send in your 
excuses, and come round to my hotel and talk 
it over there?” 

Seis not. You talk to me as though I 
were a child.” 

“‘I shouldn’t be here talking to you at all, 


CHAPTER IV. 
AN INTRODUCTiON, 


After Mr. Carlyon had left me I gathered up 
my work and prepared to go to my room. Per- 
baps i! I had done so things might have turned 
out very differently. Who can tell? But fate 
in the shape of a soft sweet breath of night 
wind, which stole in through the still open 
window, drew me out on to the balcony in- 
stead ; and when I saw the golden moon which 
had risen from behind the tops of the fir trees, 
and the strange phantasmal! shadows creeping 
along the dark mountain’s sides and over the 
glistening sea, and felt the soft luxurious caress 
of the odorous night breeze upon my hot tem- 
ples, I lingered. nd leaning back against the 
wall, hidden in the shadow of the gabie alone, 
I let my eyes wander dreamily over the shad- 
om landscape, and up at the midnight sky. 

e@ woman never lived whodid not some- 
times indulge in an idle dream, and for awhile 
my thoughts played havoc with reality. They 
were recalled .suddenly by the sound of voices 


downward, 

and on the border of the in front of the 
villa I saw two men s' a 

Oae I knew at once, for the moonlight shone 


in the en below. 


Arthur, if I hadn’t promised r mother that 
full upon his uncovered It was Mr.|I would look after you, have plenty of 
Carlyon. But his companion stood somewhat | troubles of my own to occupy me, bod 


in the shadow of a thick shrub, and except that 
he was tall, and wore a | ulster and cap, I 
Sunie aay tein af whet foe ant 
w where I was, 

into the room without being 
w,and as I naturally did not 


knows.” 

Arthur Carlyon’s tone changed at once, 

“I know you have, old chap,” he said, “‘ and 
of course it’s very good of you to bother about 
meatall. But don’t you think that you're a 


seen from little bit unreasonable in the present case? I 


desire this I stayed where I was, listening at 


‘“*I never was so surprised in ue to see 
yon say 
i 


rfectly audible to me. “The last time I 
me. : eard from home, the mater said that the 
* Are you leaving already, Monsieur d’Au- | jatogt report about you was that you were- 
ed. well, in a queer state. You were nearly 


There was a brief silence, broken by the low, 
ere to entertain | .jear tones of the other man. It was strange, 
them. I’m sorry to hurry you, Carlyon, | incredible, preposterous! And yet, at his first 
io ” words, I held my breath and felt my heart beat 

“Oh, I'm not coming yet,” he pptessnpted, fast. Something in the “ timbre’ of his voloe 
” seemed to fall upon my ears W: a curious 

allow me to stay little longer,” he — sense of familiarity, and I lJeaned forward 


Ilook in on our} yously in the branches of the stephanotis 
— hone aun -, Pty | — 
eagerly forward as far as I could. erwards 
I = arpa oe — the | it Somed to me that I was very foolish. Even 

pleasure then. Mademoiselle de Feurget, per- | .upposing that it were he, what concern was it 
Tam con-| of mine? Was it not a matter for reproach 
that even the bare possibility should have so 
tated me? What was he to me, or I to him, 


“It's very nice of you to let me stop,” Mr “ There ——_ eo —_ I ee new- 
* * | comer say slowly. ‘“‘I was downa anavon 

Conte on remarked, sipping the tea I handed to | Castle, that queer old lace on the Norehum- 
m. i brian coast, that my father was so fond of, 
“I think it’s very nice of you to want to | jooking through eonne papers which he had left 
— I answered ; “ besides, I'd a Great deal | there, and I took it into my head to explore 
er y with the son of the house- 
keeper, who I thought would know all about 
them, Unfortunately he didn’t, as the event 


** You were nearly drowned, weren’t you?” 


** Yes, we were. You see we got landed ina 
very small cave just as the tide was coming in, 
aad we were completely trapped. The age 
by which we had come was submerged before 
we thought of turning back, and so our only 
= was cut off, and the tide was coming in 


‘*They were inaccessible. We couldn’t even 
them. We could do 

nothing but wait till the last thing and then 
swim. There was scarcely a breath in my yes 


ven up swimming 
long before. The man who was with me was 


; ” “ But what on earth made you come to this 
** No, I'm not very iene with him,” he | out of the way hole? Did you know that we 


and I had a letter from og mother, telling me 


“*There is very little chance that he will be 


do really. I can’t help it.” 
“You won’t come with me, then?” 


































































































for the evening.” 
troduce me? I 
Arthur Carlyon’s mysterious com 


in a tone which had sudden 


my father with his head uncov 
his teeth, 
Feurget, to you 


is my cousin, the Earl of Alceston.” 
CHAPTER V. 


everything else which a stormy life 


his cigarette still be 


compression of his thin, colorless lips. 


he. The face was 
seen him last, and his form, tho 


my father. It came and went like a flash. 


bewilderment. 


or what?” he ask 


don’t you feel well?” 


easy manners, and the usual courtesies 


the rcom from which my father had come. 


more inexplicable the whole thing seemed. 


the open door into the garden, 
(To be Continued.) 





Origin of the Side Saddle. 


learning that 


saddle was invented. Roya 


was established. 





street west. 





Dress Reform, 





my—er—you know, bag at the knees!” 





Cures for Sleeplessness. 
Cures for sleeplessness are very numerous, 


me, and are therefore worthy of considera- 
ion. 
A recommendation for putting you children 
asleep is of Spanish origin. It will be found 
particuliarly suitable for afflicted 
who may sometimes be at their wits’ 
“getting baby asleep.” It requires that the 
nw ol the neck to the waist, be gently 
ru > 

There is much in the Chinese theory that 
sleeplessness will be dispelled when one rids 
the mind of every thought whatsoever, 


A musician, d 688, mad 
his wife bley the ie up and down on a smal! 
rgan. 


o 
: 
3 
e 


01 ften after he was asleep he would 
= slightly and then sing what had put him 
sleep. 

Horace, in his Satires, recommends swim- 
ming the Tiber three times! Sir Thomas 
Browne was accusto’ to repeat some verses 
ofa tag he trey Franklin took his air 
Sir John r counted, while Sir John 


rE 


“Not now. Iam Monsieur de Feurget’s guest 
“ Then hap3 yuu will take me in and in- 
lel Tshali-— Good God!” 


10n had 
changed his position suddenly, and the last ex- 
clamation had burst from trembling ~—_ and 


1 Oarse 
with agitation. His cousin looked at him in 
amazement, and then, following his borror- 
struck riveted gaze, turned round. I, too, 
seeing a shadow cast between the two upon 
the grass, leaned over the balcony, and — 
standing 
in the lower window, with a cigarette between 


“Let me introduce my host, Monsieur de 
i Bernard.” said Arthur Carl- 

= with a sudden access of dignity into his 
manner. ‘Monsieur de Feurget, this 


Never, though my memory should roi 
as le 


imprin upon it, shall I forget that little 
scene. My father, although his manner when 
he did come in contact with new acquaintances 
was always quietly courteous, stood perfect! 
still without are even a feature, and wit! 
ween his teeth. He did 
not appear to have heard the words of intro- 
duction. There was not the slightest smile of 
welcome upon his lips. His hand, instead of 
being outstretched, hung nerveiessly by his 
side, and he did not advance a single step for- 
ward. The only change in his appearance was 
a curious glitter in his dark eyes, and a slight 


Afew feet away from him Lord Alceston 
stood. I could see him plainly now, but had I 
not heard his voice and his name I might with 
reason have doubted whether it were indeed 
er by far than when I had 
still erect 
and graceful, was shrunken and thin. His 
cheeks, too, were hollow, and his face seemed 
sharpened. He was standing now with his 
lip; a little ted, and one hand raised to his 

ead ; and God forbid that I should ever again 
see such a look of horror on human face as was 
distorting his features as his eyes rested — 

a 


I saw it, and it seemed to me that they must 
see it too. Between them Arthur rlyon 
stood glancing from one to the other in blank 


** Have either of you seen a ghost—or both— 
breaking a silence which, 
had it lasted much longer, I myself must have 
broken with a shriek. ‘‘ Bernard, old chap, 


It was all over. Lord Alceston seemed gal- 
vanized out of his stupor, and was once more 
the well bred dilettante man of the world. 
My father, too, had regained his septa | 


between the two men. But I noti that 


There were a few words of invitation, a brief 
acceptance, and the three men stepped into 


What could have passed between them to 
cause the momentary agitation which both 
had betrayed? The more I wondered, the 


sat in my rocking chair thinking, until my 
whole brain whirled and my reasoning powers 
were reduced to utter confusion. Then at last 

moved by asudden impulse, I started up, and 
wrapping a long dark cloak around me, I stole 
softly from the room, downstairs, and out of 


The horrided oppos2rs of the movement for 
women’s riding en cavalier may be interested in 
it not been for an accident of 
fashion the gentler sex would be striding their 
horses still, and that the side saddle is not an 
invention due to the advanced modesty of civi- 
lization. It appears that one Anna of Bohemia, 
eldest daughter of a German emperor and wife 
of an English king, introduced the custom, not 
from delicate repulsion to the old method, but 
simply because she was afflicted with some 
sort of deformity that rendered it impossible 
for her to ride upon the eaddles in common 
use. In those days it was imperative that a 
woman ehould ride, pooossingly the first side 

ty haa then, as 
now, snobbish followers ever on the alert to 
adopt fashions honored by its patronage, and 
in a few months every woman of place in Eng- 
land a side saddle, and the custom 


Our new fall and winter goods should be 
seen by every lady who admires a stylish and 
artistic gown, Miss Johnston having returned 
from Europe with the latest novelties. Dress 
geese for street, carriage and evening wear. 

ridal trosseau a speciality. We invite you to 
inspect our choice selection of evening wear, 
silks, gauzes, etc, E. & H. Johnston, 122 King 


**T think it’s too mean for anything, the way 


and before any man could try them all he 
would be ‘‘asleep for ever.” There are nota 
few, however, which have stood the test of 


pe drops 












































































the sufferer should 
trying will soon accomplish this. 
result, 


Gladstone once remarked 
politics outside his bedroom door, 


my best speeches after I am in bed. 


widely known, 





Katharine by the Tower, by W 


ter Series, and can be had at okstores, 





The Reward of Virtue. 
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Wabash Lines. 


The banner route. Only 14 hours Toronto to 
Chicago, 24 hours to St. Louis, 35 hours to Kan- 


sas City. ickest and best route from Canada 
to the west. The only line ruaning the palace 
reciining chair cars (seats free) from Detroit. 
Finest sleeping and chair cars on earth. 

your nearest ticket agent for tickets and time 
tables via this line. J. A. Richardson, Cana- 
on pessenger agent, 28 Adelaide street east, 

oronto, 


—_—_——_-e—__—_— 


The Latest News. 


** My dear fellow, when did you arrive?” 

*“* At midnight only.” 

**Then Fa have, or have not, heard the lat- 
est news?” 

“What isit? I have bath taken a walk 
on the Promenada des Ang’ . breakfasted, 
met you ; that is almost all. 

* Ah, then you do not know?” 

“What? what?” 

* You remember De Villebranche ?” 

‘*I recall his name, I have been absent from 
Paris s> long, you must remember—five years 
as attache in the United States—that I am 
absolutely an Lenoremeas, 

“T see! ell. De Villebranche, apropos, 
es eee on Tuesday last an American.” 

“ n »” 

“Yes; beautiful, accomplished; a lovely 
girl; Miss Belle Smith.” 

‘e Precisely.” 

“They arrived in Nice to spend the honey- 
moon only yesterday; they stopped at the 
Hotel des Anglais,” 

** Of course,” 

“Well, this morning Madame la Comtesse 
and Monsieur le Comte were seated on the 
balcony sipping their chocolate, when madame, 
by from her beautiful arm a 
“ 


misfortune. 
“Verily, but a stranger is passing at the 
moment, and ——” 








mouth, and the neck should lie easily. Then 
imagine that he sees the 
breath going out and and a aon persistent | just related the scene to me. 

8 s0On as = 
the mind gets fixed on monotony, sleep is the 


During a conversation with Mr. Bright, Mr. 
that he always left 


“ Indeed,” said Mr. Bright. “T compose all 


A Freak of Fate, by the Earl “ ee 73m. 
i | not quite su 

The World, the Flesh and the Devil, by Miss | 20%, 9 - 
Braddon > in the Heart of the Storm, the ong oe to be picturesque. 
aathor of The Silence of Dean Maitland. are 
among the late issues in the Brpeler Red Let- enclaimed, ‘ Ww 
































“You saw him? " 
“No, no; Karjac, our witty Russian, tas 


ga! 5 peresive ; es cegen el neh 

“ The stranger stoopr, picks u e brace] 

and restores it to Madame la Comtesce, with « 

corte air of gallantry which displeases the 
m. 


egroom. 
“*A crisis!” 
“Wait. The comte demands in a low tone 
thus: ‘Monsieur, what do you mean? What 


r. Bright's case is by no means exceptional; | are you to madame?’ The stra 
while on the other hand we have some notable ' with admirable coolness : *Moabions,. _ 
examples of people who cou'd sleep at will, 
among whom, perhaps, Napoleon is the most | great and surprising ,Pleasure to me to serve 


nothing ; nevertheless, 1 must repeat it is 


madame in any way. 

‘ ns and madame all this time, what of 
er 

“It was but a question of seconds. She dia 

in swooning; just suffici- 


. well, and then?” 

“And then, my dear friend, then the count 
hat, monsieur, is madame to 
you, I should like to know?’ ‘Should you, 
really ¢ replied the stranger. ‘ Yes,’ em. 
phatically. ‘Well, monsieur, she was once 
my wife,’” 

Ab gen * sed : 

“You seem preoccupied ; you are not suffi- 
ciently amused. What is it, my dear boy?” 

“Oh, nothing of any importance, I assure 
you ; ~y I was the former husband of 
a e Villebranche myself,”—N. Y. Con 
inent, 





Father—Now, look here, Dinnis, d’ye moind ? 
I've towld ps foive or six toimes to go to Sun- 
day shchool an’ if I hav’ to tell yez agin I'll giv 
yez = ws Wa that yez'll remimber to the ind of 
yez days . 

Son—Lay hands on me at your peril! The 
presumption of you foreigners is simply dis- 
gusting. 





Happy Errect.—Persian Lotion preserves 
the same delicacy and velvet appearance of the 
skin and freshness of the complexion as at 
twenty years of age. It also prevents pimples 
and all eruptions, 





Aa Old Story Revised. 


The lion one day went out hunting with 
three other beasts and they caught a stag. 
With the consent of the others the lion divided 
it into four equal portions. ‘* Now,” said he, 
pleasantly, ‘‘ let us play a friendly game to see 
who shall take the four portions.” The bear 
having won the pot, the lion divided tnat mis- 
guided animal into four parts, and added them 
to those of the stag. ‘‘I think,” he said, with 
@ benevolent smile, ‘‘that we can now play 
double or quits?” The others expressed 
a hasty assent. As he was about to 
examine his hand, “Bless me!” exclaimed 
the leo “What is that yonder?” The 
lion looked carefully in the direction indicated, 
and when he turned his » perceived the 
leopard in hot pursuit of the opposite horizon. 
“ Strange,” he exclaimed musingly ; ‘“‘he does 
not — » care for oe eee = — aot 
your majesty partake of a repast at this 
stage of the game?” asked the fox, at the same 
time pushing toward him a quarter of the deer 
which he had carefully stuffed with arsenic. 
“IT don’t mind,” answered the lion, thrusting 
the fox into his mouth; “yet this morsel is 
but indifferent compensation for the venison 
which I observed him poisoning.” 

On a man of substance — are not going to 
have revenge. Don’t think it. 





A CONFIDENTIAL WHISPER 


Cannot very well be conveyed through the columns of a 
newspaper, but fortunately there’s no mystery about our 
Home Furnishings There is no necessity for whispering— 
a speaking trumpet would be more approp-iate. If you 
are so constituted that it is difficult to persuade you, come 
and look at them for yourself. Whatever else may fail to 
convince you, the evidence of your own eyes can’t be re- 
sisted. It will take you very little time to see that they 
are all that we say about them, and that even a speaking 
trumpe couldn’t do them justice. 

We have everything in furniture than any home would 
want. Just now Stoves and Carpets are receiving special 
attention, both from us ae sellers and you as buyers. Uur 
prices are under competition, and 


Credit is Given at Cash Figures 


THB Cc. F. ADAMS’ 
HOME FURNISHING HOUSE 
177 to 179 Yonge 8t., through to 6 Queen St. East 
Tel. 2233 C.S.CORYELL, Mgr. 


KOFF NO MORE 


WATSON’S COOUGH DROPS 


Are the best in the world for the Throat and Chest and for 
Se Voice. UNEQUALLED, R. & T. W. stamped on each 
rop. 


CENTRE ISLAND 


Hereward Spencer & Co., Tea Merchants 
634 King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 


PURE INDIAN AND CEYLON TEAS 


» 500., 600., per Ib. 
JAMOMA OOFFE®S 40c, PER LB. 
Telephone 1807 


THESE TEAS 


now be obtained at 


J. GRAY’S 


The Hygienic Dairy Centre Isiand 
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Se 
An Even Chance. “It will be fun to write to them at home “*T think I will go for a walk.” 
esian, tas ——— — this,” she thought, and they began to oF ae ae wonder, now, if it woula do you 
, ight. . good, give you an a ; Ww > 
Written for Saturday Night In curious old ageres that Miss Arden had | up well.” " eee ae ee or wee R ain roof 
e brace let . I, never seen before they wound in and out, and She came downstairs again, said good-by p 
se, with a Miss Arden sat in the corner of one of the | J0e, on the table, began to beat with his foot | and went out. The wind seized her as soon as 
leases the square pews in the little white church on the and cry the figures to the dancers, she shut the door and dragged her off down 
hill. Svestand the bell swung clamorously Mr. Barnaby stood smiling in the doorway | the hill as if it would pull her to the shore, as G t 
to and fro, pulled by a man who stood in the and geepe his hands. : if it had been waiting for hours to take her art Y en S 
low tone, porch, and up the hill the people came by twos Well danced, Rose, my girl, that’s the | there, 
n? What and threes, The horses were tied to the fences wat ! The gray leaden sky and the gray leaden sea 
responds at the foot of the hill and made a patient, . Barnaby looked over at him and their | met in front of her, and between the line of 
ur, I am stolid congregation at the crossroads. Around | eyes met. meeting and the shore white, fierce and cruel! (MUSt NOt 
at it isa the door of the church, on either side of the They smiled and nodded. ‘ ¢ the foam on each crest rushed savagely towards 
>» to serve steps stood the men, The women sat inside or e That was the way, mother, wasn’t it? her. She left the hard-beaten road and strug- 
wandered,vaguely about the churchyard read- So it was, Alec,” she called back, cheer- | gled along up the shore in the oe sand ona 
», What of ing Sunday after Sunday the worn words on | fully. against the strong wind. The sand and spray exci ude 
the gray stones, Miss Arden came from town, Tom was dancing alone, tke others stood and | beat in her face, her hair clung to her cheeks 
She dia prayed decorously when she came into church, watched. and neck in damp curls, and still her feet toiled 
st suffici- and aid not look whenever someone came into Straight and lithe and graceful, his figure|on, her breath came painfully, her heart 
the porch, as did others, swa to the music, Miss Arden’s eyes were | throbbed and leaped against her side, It was th a 
The tall spare minister stalked hurriedly into fixed on him, and her breath came short and | choking her. e al r. 
the count the pulpit, the bell stopped ringing, and then quick. His heavy body moved as lightly as a She ran down nearer to the edge of the sea 
adame to with heavy feet the mencamein. Tom came feather. For a moment his blue eyes rested on | where the sand was harder, and the hungr 
ould you, in last and sat behind Miss Arden. Mrs. her, The brown curls that lay against his | waves came crawling about her feet. Through P 
Le Barnaby, who eat next her, turned and nodded | ate ara ey eater She Tact | eibue ay ne tine spend, “ye could see. 
Was once vely. iss en not move. People . e long roup of men along the shore, & sobbin 
Art pot do eo where Miss Arden came from. | to touch them with her fingers, and then hated reath she began to.run, then stopped. . Th eo | d style of Wate r p roof 
“Te ey stood go pray and sat to sing” An | berotfand Dither lip til palned her “| |e vou'e. fen nad fohervnlt, “There's 
suih- n overhe soun e small thunder ; ° yt matter. s ° se ali xe 
Ti Go woe eda the galery Bot, Ate | wate caereeZen TS feria iee, int | Neat cou neppen hen boone weneat| of without preventing the free crculation al 
assure Arden did not sing; she pla autifully, or you. y are looking at a boat, perhaps a big fish | prooi without prev 2 ar atic 5 : 
sband of Tom thought, but she always vaid, “I do not | She looked up at him and pain made her | has been flung ashore ; there's nothing the I . h h ht 2 oe eee ae oe ation of cloth | ng 
— ola the benedicti M B b d on Play one of Strauss’ waltzes,” she said me There is; I know there is. Oh, Tom, Tom!” Bee atts ao aa ee = ee o 
ti e ben on Mrs. Barnaby an ’ . ’ » Tom sa . 7 a ad 
Miss “Arden walked down the hill toqether. “*T never heard of him,” he answered, with a | she shrieked, breaking again into a run. known to secure hundreds of eager patrons all 
aa Tom followed them for a little way and then Gace” We don’t play him much down aiseue bt beat oe — back to her and| over the country. condem ned 
& id abruptly : = : e n & roaring cus - ° . . . 
ft te Fine ernien,” Oh, never mind,” she _ said, carelessly. One of the men turned and looked along the Who would think of sealing himself up in the 
beach towards her. With a mighty effort she 





“Yes,” answered Mrs. Barnaby, “ beautiful 
haying weather..’ 
Tom laughed, ‘‘ always so of a Sunday.” 
Miss Arden looked at him coldly. 
‘** Ic rained last Sunday if you remember.” 
“So it did,” he answered hastily, blushing. 
’ Did the crops a heap of “ 


- 



















“Play anything you like. They are all very 
ni stopped running and assum her ordinary 
manner, only her eyes, half shut to keep out 
the flying sand, strained eazerly ahead, and 
one hand plucked nervously at her under lip. 

Mr. Barnaby left the group and came to- 
wards her, 


ce. 
“If you would hum it over I could play it 
for you,” Joe went on, with a dissatisfied air, 
‘*Oh, Icouldn’t. Play something else. Play 
Money Musk. I’m very fond of that.” 
“Ah, I know that well enough,” said Joe, 














which he wears every day may be 


overcoat will be a perfect waterproof as well. 


old waterproof when the ordinary tweed overcoat 


which has passed through this new process, and, 
while serving the purpose of a stylish, well fitting, comfortable 





by all 
classes 


made of cloth 


» too. : ss . 
Miss Arden looked past him over the rolling eosin a Bie = pestian his fiddle ‘ - t = a aT ee a said 
f ving touch. na trembling voice ; “it’s too stormy for 
count? Sn carl © ieee tae “That’s the tune for me,” cried Mr. Barn. | to-day.” 7 Sch ey What a luxury fcr boys, too, of wearers 
not wotil he had unfastened Smoker, helped | #>Y, coming from his doorway and dancin She looked at him for a = without | to be able to get stylish little cape overcoats, made of the best 


them into the carriage and put the reins in 
Mrs. Barnaby’s hands that he spoke again. 

‘* Miss Arden, would you like to go to church 
in the boat to-night? The tide suits and there 















speaking, then fled along the beach. 

As she came up to them the men drew back. 
She did not even see them. Tom was lying on 
the sand with his face to the sea. The blue 





across the floor. ‘‘ Take a turn for the sake o 
old times, mother.” 

** Yes, Alec, ’twas Miss Arden’s choice.” 

‘* Good taste I call that.” 


The girlin the pink dress who was passing |! eyes were open and a happy smile rested on 





























ing cold. See that the above trade mark is on 





quality of tweed, without the slightest appearance of a water- 
proof about them, and yet a perfectly rain proof garment, no 
clammy sensation, no odor, no rheumatism, no danger of catch- 


throughout 


the coat you buy. 




















e moind ? is a fair breeze.” 
. _ “ with a partner turned and tossed her head. his mouth. : + taal Re iP nan} 
9 to Bun- mentee diaetehamet. Mr. “Good enough for old folke and folke that She threw up her arms. “Tom!” she cried. That is the only way you can tell it’s the genuine MELISSA the land 
ss tof vt fom had never heard anyone say, ‘I thank | ©@2't dance,” she said. Then, ‘Oh, God, take care of him!” proofed. 
/ 10m 4 before. He stepped back humbly, and “Eth were are ur eee, r “would show 
ril! The dida’t know enough to even take off his hat. you whether I could dance, pink-dressed girl.” In Training. daily routine of school-life, with its exercise | The widow married within six months, the 
mply dis Miss Arden smile 
Mrs. Barnaby shook the reins, ‘Get alon, She put out her foot beneath her dress and There are a good many in active training for and occupation and discipline of mind. Un- | spinsters followed her example in rapid succes- 
Smoker, the old man will have dinner ready | !00ked at it with a smile ; she arched her in- | acquatic sports who will do well to read the doubtedly, she will fancy that the change is /| sion, and only a month ago nine happy mar- 
by the time we are there. I didn't ever know step just a little to see if the spring were in it | opinion of Mr. William Beach, a champion delightful ; but she will soon become dissatis- | ried women attended the wedding of the 
preserves chats Was naar See get ee still. oarsman of Australia, who says: “I have her life will be full of restlessness, her | youngest member of the organization, that by 
ce of the Sunday. That’s the way I was brought up. | , She turned and smiled at Joe when he fin-| found St. Jacobs Oil of greatest service in heart full of longing, and before you are aware | no means languishes because ten husbands 
on as at My father used to take us all that way of a ished Money Musk. training. For stiffness, cramps, muscular she will fall desperately in love with some | have become objects of the members’ benevo- 
; pimples Sunday evening, Good sakes! It's no worse That was splendid, thank you.” peins and soreness, it is invaluable. I always | ™ustached boy : possibly a ee probably | lent interest. 
than driving, and a good deal better than| He threw back his head proudly. eep a bottle with me, It cures rheumatism.” | &, Worthless, perhaps a villainous fellow, who, 
walking.” Guess I can play them kinds of tunes. | This is standard authority for athletes. i herself, aa apmies to do, fatill f Dr, Sey’s ReMEDY.—This remedy contains 
Miss Arden flushed through her dark skin. | Now I am going to play you = favorite. idl yo a ~~, “ ee 5 ay ee still for | an ingredient which acts directly on the bowels. 
“q ‘It would have seemed like sailing for pleas- Ro touched his fiddle carefully and tuned it pa © ~ idle oO, bu ‘ aa att sage ae | In small doses it prevents and cures constipa- 
' w ure to me,” she said, stiffly. all anew. His Preference. ays tor idie young people to commit sad anc | tion, and in large doses is a most efficacious 
a stag. “Tite chown: Whe ebeeiaes.i0t I be Then he began to play slow and sweet with sometimes irretrievable blunders. One of his purgative. 
1 divided sorry for you if you didn’t enjoy driving along | #,%entle tripping melody that sung itself into most effective lures is that kind of affection, 
said he, this road.” Miss Arden’s heart and made the blood beat , erroneously called love, which is generated by A Woman's Club, 
ty bo “T don't mean that. -There is so much boat- | 4ancing in her veins. fh iiepesoam vas ~~ eetnde Thos ieee th by | An exceedingly clever and original Washing- 
oer ing on the river at home on Sunday.” a Tom — dancing with the girl in the pink tee 7 till arente who wish to save their sons and | ton lady has organized a club ot six scarcely 
od aon she offered it like a half apology. ross ageta. ‘, —— aughter from the evils that f falling in , 188 interesting women than herself, who call 
id. with ‘‘Sure enough, my dear. Iam a cranky old | ,, . 1 &@n't bear it, I can’t,” she said to hereelt. 1 . he id ¢ i shane un = tend | themselves the Society for the Encouragement 
a4 la woman, but I can't bear to see anyone cross oe To os, he isas beautiful as a Greek. is aeae aoe? ae a EC maeaens Net ciinein | of After-dinner Toasts and Speeches. Once a 
salen ~4 Tom. I’ve seen him grow up—the best fellow, Th, om, look. a : ese.” aol New York Ledger. ’ | month they meet by invitation at the house of 
haat to and so good with children. Why, Tom loves | , ay steppes Gancing © moment. Rose's F F a member, and in elegant toilets discuss an 
aaikined babies, and he hasn’t a person belonging to Ard. Sh pest eee. ok looked at Miss 1 | | elaborate repast. Then, any woman who may 
"” The him except a half brother up country, and him oni © aan er hand a moment; she Se hh We Will Tell You How to Save a Few Dol- | be called upon must rise and talk for at least 
dicated not mach. To see him holding the little things a m one glance from her dark burning “A il! lars Travelling to New York. five oo upon some oe interest, or 
> in his arms so easy.” “ e GR respond to any toast proposed. No pre-arrange- 
wan the _ Miss Arden’s cheeks were glowing as Smoker ot nie, ou dance with me now?” she whisp- NINING ' Fon have a beautiful sail acres, - om * onale of gheuses is Sommiteed, the object e- 
yen jogged slowly along. 6 Oh 5 . tr i © stone — tO Dem a w t | tended being the cultivating of the art of im- 
Will not “Get along, Smoker, do. My man will be| ,, uliet, may I? = ED eaves es wharf at 5. ee Erk 7p Silo promptu and graceful speaking in response, 
ae this raging hungry by the time we get there. If Hush, be quiet,” she said, but she blushed. oad. t rai “from ‘Pet Dal = eas ine oul, | controversy, or acknowledgment. Needless to 
ies Tom would only stop taking a glass now and ll 80 0 A n ae Nev Y ae e, = e183. 20. | Say, no men are permitted to be present, the 
a aear then he'd be the finest man round here. Any IL. 40 5 we ‘0 $ ow ia on Tr = {| entire charming programme being carried out 
ieiunde. girl in the country would be glad to get him.’| A dull leaden sky and a sullen world of OT can 4as5o — YH a "Or h 455 at | for the ladies’ delectation and cultivation. 
rusting ** Does he drink?” asked Miss Arden. waters, a gray mist driving across the damp, 11 phe i ome we pe n ~ ; Be 7: 
areal e All M‘ss Arden’s pupils had signed the pledge, | brown sand, the crashing roar of the wind train &g e Erie ane an — = a , . | —EEyIyYQYGQGVWVW eee 
leon “Not to say ateady, but a glass now and through the beaten trees and the thunderin man tothe —— — — = caer Foe | WHY D0 YoU WE AR CORSETS 
then when he’s in company. Ah, a fisherman | roar of the surf on the beach, so it had been a cars eae t Py - tr os ae iy a 
has a hard life. You don’t know, my dear, up | the morning. tickets and full information apply to , 
‘oing to , ’ Miss Arden had sat by her window in the Empress of India and Grand Trunk. §S, J. 
Sharp, 19 Wellington street East, Toronto. Wh i ch 





poo 
sighed Mre, Barnaby, flicking Smoker with the | could see. She had counted the white caps 
whip. “Get alee, Renaieen hat till her eyes were tired. Pp oe —— a — chicken, mame, cases, A Cold. k 
The onn was tipping each tiny wave with| “ T doa’, believe | it is go rough er, she en on rok pm tn o ball on seaman A cold isa very simple thing to most peo le, yf oo h 
gold as Miss Arden 38) by the gate waiting | would say to herself, an en,‘ ob, it’s just as ; and they pay eor no attention to it. | 
for Mrs. Barnaby to drive dowa the hil). | bad as ever.” rather blow it in fer grub than fer fare. were some serious disease they would probably as thoug 
Across the road 7 and Bob were help- : . _— eats. Sd said, cominn: watdeoly ————— Sreaks mi — - get . we = he — you had 
ing some s into a boat. A light laugh | into the chen, “‘do you nk any o e i s advice. u 8s such a simple ng tha 
floated aan to Miss Arden, and ns cae men are out ?” Falling in Love Too Young. very few people, unless it is a case of pneu- Been Cut 
the gate hard with her hands. There was one| ‘‘Good. sakes, how you frightened me! No, | A correspondent, who says she has @ son| monia, pay any attention to a cold, and yet out of a 
a girl in a pink dress, Miss Arden hated her. | dear, I don’t suppose so; my old man ain't any- | eighteen years old and a daughter nearly six- | there are a great many cases of catarrh and con- 
= way. Nobody will be out mackerel fishing to- | teen, requests us ‘‘to tell her some way to/ sumption which had their origin in this neglect Wooden 


PER 


— and late, like as not out all night an 
ing at the hay all day ; out in all kinds 
r fellows,” 


wor 


of weather, wet and cold, 


She had fair hair and blue eyes and she was 
big and strong. 

_ “Coarse, common thing. What can he see 
inher? Oh, Tom!” she almost sobbed. 

Tom had her by the hand and was helping 
her into the boat. 

** How strong he is. Ob, Tom!” 

Miss Arden’s dark eyes flashed and then 
grew pleading, and she wrenched at the gate 
till her hands were red and sore. 

** Shove her off, Bob,” Tom called musically, 





just out to see how thi 


Wayward Hobbs (from the trucks, after 
kicking on the floor of the car)—Say, friend, 


house on the hill with her sewing in her hand, 
and her eyes on the narrow strip of water she 


keep them from falling in love too young.” 
She says they are both very bright and good 
children, but also oT susceptible.” She is 
afraid her son will “fallin love with a pretty 
face before he is vo years old, and mar his 
fortune.” She is still more solicitous as to 
what may come of her daughter's ‘“ suscepti- 
bility,” use “she is of a romantic and 
dreaming nature.” 

This anxious mother is the representative of 


night ; maybe some one might be out for cod, 
but it ain’t likely. Tom has been saying all 
summer that he was going out, but I guess he 
wouldn’t go last night. Sit down by the stove 
and warm yourself, you look frozen to death.” 
‘* Mr, Barnaby isn’t at home, is he?” 
* No, he ain’t, but he isn’t out fishing ; he is 


are. 
Mrs. Barnaby ennee briskly about the 
kitchen, 
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What is commonly known to us as pneumonia 
weather is simply that state of the atmosphere 
conducive to colds and more liable to result in 
something serious. The climate of New York 
is not so hard on consumptives as Boston and 
other coast cities of the North. 





They Couldn't. 


of the simplest precautions of every day life. | 


Make 





Block with 


a 
Jack-knife 
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| FEATHERBONE 
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iv ical Beauty 
and Bob sprang on board. The sail was up but | Miss Arden cowered and shivered over the | & class which numbers thousands. There are; j,_, years ago a chapter of ten King’s | CORSETS sive to the Figave ae Rrumeatel 
they were too near the shore to catch the | stove. not aa toinen, witch pp meal — Daughter's, consisting of eight confirmed spin- | : cae 


breeze. Tom began to pole the boat up and his 
strong, tall re swayed against the clear 


“Mrs. Barnaby.” 


Mrs. Barnaby stopped amazed at the wailing | will be led, while young, into a foolish or dis- 


astrous marriage. Among the most prolific 


sters, one girl of sixteen, and a heart-broken 
widow, all vowed to deny any aspiration to- 
ward matrimonial joys or hazards, and give 


a sky. The girl in the pink dress began pain tie her ace. # Srovoratives of such youthful folly are idle- 
to sing: “ Can’ Toon swirn ?” ness, lack of mental occupation, and the reac- | their lives over to the doing of good works. 


‘In the sweet by and by, in the sweet by and by.” 
2 can softly over the water all round Miss 
Arden. 


lessness and dissatisfaction which are usually 
induced by such stagnant conditions. There- 
fore, we say to any mother who does not want 


Mrs. Barnaby gave her a quick glance and 
oe went on with her work saying in a hearty 
voice : 
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A BREAKDOWN 





an You Believe It? 


“Oh, my dear, my dear,” said Mies Arden, 7 ts hi thi that | her son to fall in love with a pretty face before 
mins of & moving as if in pain, “‘what does she know Toon tes a re Chak odin ‘dey the beard grows on his own: Give him some- | We know it is hard to believe, and yet it is 
bout our about music? when he is safe at home?” thing todo. Let his mind be occupied. Em- | true, that every day persons who ask for 
pering— “In the sweet by and by, in the sweet by and by,” Miss Arden blushed in a shame-faced way. ployment is one of the best safeguards as well CARTER’s LITTLE Liver Prius, have handed 
If you Tom was singing too. **T don’t know what put it into my head. as one of the best remedies for that intermit- thi ich’ Secen: e 
ju, come ‘‘No, of course not, you think of things | tent youthful fever mistakenly called love. out to them something whic OOoKS 
y fail to Il. somehow and don’t know what made them emsmertsers. try ae ede — eo C-A-R.-T-E-R-’.S, and yet is not. 
't be re- ss » | come. It’s queer, though, about Tom's swim- | noble ambitions, which w t him above his i RED and th 
min cog RE Besnaby, Solara dancas ., | Sititecgaeeuee Rs savin unt es | Seely and anal career sens ove ay ae PORTERS: ie gener 
. ms jus ea b 
peaking wane Barnaby held a lamp and showed the pote oe ene Sotteee.?” = As for our daughter, as soon as she leaves appearance. But it is a fraud!!! 
‘Heave her up sideways, Tom, shove her| Mrs. Barnaby laughed; Miss Arden got up | school, give her something to do, also; some- Tis ensccpecting gueans wie wed 
Id ’ ” ” 1 levating. She will miss th 
repecil “ oe ae at B by’ meet eee ee r eee. | Carter's LittLE LivER Pris because he 
me. Our “ Put the little table in ihe cuouan for Joe. | knows their merit, and is sure of their virtues, 
Joe’s going to play for us to-night, ain’t you A Parental Similitude. | goes home with a fraud and imitation in his 
res Joe?” cried Mrs, Barnaby in a tempest o pocket. 
hospitality and good humor. You sit right 
here, Miss Arden, so you can see. It's the first HEED THE WARNING. 
Don’t be deceived and do not be imposed 


is’ 


t. East 


r. 


tE 
°s 








time that you have ever seen a country dance, 
ain't it dear? I'm real glad.” 

_ Miss Arden sat down in a corner and looked 
indifferently about her. She hed a letter from 
home in her ket, and smiled when she saw 
Tom’s heavy ts. 

The girl in the pink dress caught Mrs, Barn- 
aby by the arm. 

“Is that you, Rose? Iam real glad to see 
you, as pretty as a pink, too. What have you 
got in that basket? A chocolate cake! Well, if 
you don’t beat all at baking. 

‘So her name is Rose,” thought Miss Arden. 





Hard, back-breaking toil at the wash tub, 
inhaling hot steam and bad smell, has broken 











upon with an imitation of what you want, 
You want CARTER’s LitrLe Liver P1143, be- 
cause you know their value and their merit. 
TuEey NEVER FAIL. 

When you go to buy a bottle of CaRTER’s 
| Lrrrie Liver Pitts, ask for ‘“‘C-A-R-T-E-R’S,” 
be sure you get “‘C-A-R-T-E-R.’-S,” and take 
| nothing but the genuine Carter's LITTLE 
LIvER PILLs. 








df “ 
on exch dea See ee down many a woman's health. But millions 
She pat her hand in her pocket. She smiled POSITIVE CURE FOR 
7 an hen perme. ving of women throughout the world have been A O 
as ie seetee rustled and another vision came HEADACHE 
efore her eyes. 
ants . Would you care to p damee. Mise Arden? I'd rescued from this unhappy ee by a SICK 
¢ proud to have you for a partner.” use of “‘ Sunlight” Soap, which almost does the 
It was Tom standing before her. She glanced 
EAS at his work-hardened hands ‘and broken nails, wash itself, A trial will convince you, by | Small Pill Small Dose Smail Price 
a up a 
LB. frank, enger face, we, on . me bs twill following the easy directions. Don't be hum- 
i ’ . t 1 s > . 
lok th secamatidetaistianyalte ts ss banged by ekeaper tnaitetions. _ Antisepties, Surgical Dressings 
oe, sitting on the table, struck u e 
Sanitary Towele, Rubber Bandages, At- 
young men and women looked at other NI NE O’CLOCK OIL . uy ee eer Caemian 


S 


sland 


and Mrs, Barnaby began to beat time heavily 
with her foot, Then all round the room ran a 
ott eamae a heavy E font keeping time to the 
eaping, pulsing mu 
Tom was 8 at the head of the room 
with the girl in the pink drese. Miss Arden 
flushed and then smiled curiously. 








me a “~~ 
O’Hallahan—Bridget O'Hallahan, it’s neglectin' your djuty as a mother and a lady in lavin’ 
the choild on the street whin the dog-catchers are right ferninst us, 


Is a pronounced success in the treatment of even the most 
severe attacks of throat and lung troubles. 


25 CENTS PER BOTTLE 
FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS 





Alwaye in stock at 
FLETT’S DRUG STORE 


482 Queen Street West . 
Telephone 664. 
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Between You and Me. oe eee See eee their trailer | The Electrical Exposition at Frank- 
senna n e oveliness, : 
NE day last ‘ fort on-the Main. 
week I had Bm Sunday I spent in a dry, dusty and arid | The ex-alderman and I went to the Elec- 
rather a funny pe Sap a bee dipibieticdewh ean trical ee at a a EO of re 
though _ tire- _— commercial importance, about an hour's ride 
some ride on po om ro with dust and aero a from Wiesbaden. Its merchants and bankers 
ede, the pride of come and passed away, unmoved by the | once controlled as great a trade as was then 
pleading mouths that earth opened in dry 
Canada, the esis, lensing. dee-enetabaden- See ery of aneh done in London. It is the city of the Roths- 
great Canadian . childs, the cradle of printing and the land of 
Pacific Rail} 924 beast and plant was for rain, rain. [| promise for the long-neaded Jew. Its opera 
I asked the parson why he didn’t pray for rain, | house is grand bsyond comparison, enormous 
> way. It was! and he turned my inquiry by asking if I had herent: desest ain: it = z 5 he 
one of the hot ever heard the story of the Rev. Mr. Somebody, aa to be a: anak ‘ apes an, aoe it 
perarpenaslliiont } prayed for rain in a long drought, | ane park ak excellent seaaiaiaetie dentine i. 
which the west- | just the day before the Sunday school picnic, that it is keeping pace with the ress of the 
ern excursions started from Toronto, and as I | ang along came the rain, next day, drenching | woria cea t hed citeetien Tx eas 
wheeled circumspectly into the station yard I | the youngsters, flooding the picnic ground and that its railway station was the finest in the 
realized that a considerable number of my fel- | caijing down denunciations of the rector on all weeld, tts Jenth uarter to 6 chapter oe 
low citizens were also about to take advantage | sides, What suggested the anecdote to my itself, I do not s = disrespectfull er the 
ve, of a nominal fare, and brave the crowding and | reverend friend I failed to discover, but he oantiones who ee eae pt hooked 
the discomfort of an excursion. The first party | seemed to think it quite appropriate. It gave aa tak th ade Seok then im 
were rammed into their carriages, the train | me some food for socialistic reflections about acquaintance with hot water te not as intioat 
moved out, and we, who were burdened with the good of the many at the expense of the as it skould be, nor is Hebrew-German asi 
bicycles or dogs or prejudice against discom- | few, and also of how terribly selfish we can be, cleanest esction of that countr . 
fort, waited for the second train, The precious | « Rach man for himeel’, and the deil get the Ss tee baat eal 6. vent a tn Ger | b The nee. we do you think of that man with a camera who went by here about an 
wheel was safely lifted into a clean little empty | hindmost,” must be true, or we should not find a ie. , 
he f rri hained to th many, and to-day controla very large part of Lion—Ohb, he’s out of sight. 
baggage car, the fox terrier was chained to the | stories like the above current, even among the banking and mercantile business. The 
window bar, and before any further move WAs | parsons, The later motto, “ Each for the other 
made I remarked that if I had achairI could | and God for us all.” s Jewish characteristics both mental and physical ; particular American bar had no American | as Mr. Challener leaves shortly for the M 
»” sounds better, I think, | are very noticeable, but in Frankfort the Jews : y Ser he Sener 
travel much more comfortably in mind and | don’t you? , »| drinks forsale, and not a person init could | Country and his works, which were the talk of 
body in the airy, empty car than in the hot and * by reason of the enormous wealth and success | speak English. Asa matter of fact there were | the O. S. A. spring exhibition, will be scarce. 
crowded passenger carriage. Once in a hun-| There is a new diversion that belongs to the | Of the Rothschilds and other representa- | only two people in it, aman—and a woman | He goes to Paris for three years of study. 
dred years there happens to be a man who | 4utumn months, in which I don’t know if my | tives of the tribes, have a peculiarly good posi- | who appeared to be his wife—and it was an * 
takes in a situation; there was such a one at | readers have indulged. It is called a cider tion. utter failure, yet it remains a fact that similar Poultney Bigelow, Frank Millet (vice-presi- 
hand as I spoke, and he begged, borrowed, or | Patty. The party assembles in the orchard, The British consul—I forget his name--with enterprises are an enormous success through- dent of the National Academy), and Alfred 
bought # veteran chair and presented it to me | Where are heaps of wind-fallen apples and piles | Whom the ex-Alderman had some business, | out the continent and in England where tour- | Parsons, the English draughtsman, whose work 
before the train started. I wanted to keep it of “scrubs,” that is the least of the crop which lives in a palatial residence, and we were | ists gather, has frequently appeared in Harper's Monthly, 
and have it gilded and tie ribbons on it, but | have been rejected by the packers, The party | UShered from the gateway by a liveried ser-| Another novelty was the Cyclorama, erected | Tecently made a canoe trip together down the 
ig bones somehow before I got to the end of the ride I | gather the apples ia large fruit baskets, and | V@nt who showed us_politeness which had no | to advertise the North German Lloyd Steam- | Danube, from the Black Forest to the Black 
was tired of that chair, Really though, it was | While the cider mill grinds merrily on, turned | ther meaning than the expectation of a hand-| ship Company. The entrance fee was twelve Sea, 
quite lovely and airy and there wasadelighttul | by two sturdy arms, the apples are dropped in | 8°m¢ tip. When we were ushered into the | and a half cents, and after entering the door ——_—_-—___——_ 
spice of unconventionality and trampishness in | by ® pair of laughing maids, and the tubs of | 00m where his royal highness the consul pre- | the visitor found himself on the salon deck of Tennyson. 
ridingin the bare, clean place,withjustone’sown | Pulp squeezed in the weighted press by the | *ided, we were confronted by @ gentleman of | the German steamship Laahn. The state-| _ 
trunk and valise and dog and bicycle and, well, | lustiest muscles of the party turning the great distingue and Hebraic appearance, who always | rooms, salon and dining salon are exhibited in | “°” °#47@¢y Night. 
one’s better half, of course, and although the iron bar. The brownish, yellow nectar gushes stares at one as if expecting to be asked to dis- reality, and the magnificence of the equipment —— of poetic art, I bring 
track wag blocked by a derailed engine at | from the trough into tubs and pails and is count a bill. His blotting pad was embossed | of this steamer and of the line to which it be- ~ sed gee ~~ as ee heart ; 
Woodstock and # coupling broke and left us | p2ured into great barrels under the patriarchal | With V. R. in a way that made it impossible to | longs could not but be impressed on every visit- Tin sincerity thie ims ite ee 
behind at London, and everyone was in bed at | Baldwin apple tree, the press works harder, | Tite on it or over it, and he was also embossed | or. The gorgeous upholstery and luxurious- Thy lute hath never « discordant string ; 
home after sitting up till midnight for us, and | the muscles stand out as the young Hercules | 1 several spots with the same conspicuous | ness of the rooms are an exact reproduction of Thou handlest it with something more than art. 
we were dreadfully tired and oh! sosmudgy and | strains at the slowly turning bar, and the tubof insignia. He may suit the ideas of the Jewish | the real model of the ship. Climbing up the Its chords are blent where intuitions start ; 
emeary, it was fun ! pulp drained of its juice is tumbled out on the | 9¥4rter as to what is dignified and necessary | most natural sort of a gangway one reaches With symphonies of thought thou mak’st it ring. 
grass, a bonanza for the waiting flies and ia a consul, but to my mind his place is in a| the deck and beholds the ship entering New Thy genius strikes the poetaster dumb, 
How pretty the fair country is that lies along | wasps, Another tub is pushed under the | ard scramble office in a bank or as conductor | York harbor. Bartholdi’s Statue of Liberty Unless, by borrowed inspiration, he, 
at the track of the C. P. R.; how green the fields press, the cry of “more apples” sends sundry | °f & flash pawnbroker shop. However, he | illuminating the world is at the right, dane een should rise in higher flights of song, 
nost. of wheat under the golden October sun, and gossiping couples scurrying with loaded bas- | 8°ftened down considerably when he found we/ and Manhattan Island and the other meade et ace sade i pomaial 
here and there a maple beginning to blush; 4/ kets, the mill grinds busily, laughter rings | 4idn’t want to borrow money, and finally be-| islands which cluster about the harbor Thou seest an Gani age trom wrong. 
little town with its fall fair in full swing (at | through the October air, cheeks glow with the | ©#me almost as polite asa tailor who has just | are presented to view. It is a real-| Torosro. Wiuiam T Jauns 
Galt we had the pleasure of seeing a horse | ruddy vigor of health, and as the last strag- | 80ld @ suit of clothes. istic and really -excellent reproduction 
en race in the ring and got there just in time for | ojing pair return from a final gleaning of the | The Electrical Exposition has been a grand | of the impression one receives on entering 
the finish); a small river, a group of sleek | gespoiled orchard and the sun sinks lazily be- | Success, though it is extremely technical in its | New York harbor from the ocean. As an ad- Private and Public Schools. 
cattle, a belt of woodland, all looking their | pind the belt of forest trees, asudden clang of | Character and consequently limited in its in- | vertisement for New York city and the North 
best on this balmy October evening. bells and merry cry of mother’s voice from the terest, yet it has b2en visited by those who}; German Lloyd Steamship Company I could N many places the higher classes 
I had a little talk sae ether day with a Now door step hastens the last few turns of handle ert Dag aa, something about electricity, | imagine nothing better, and the crowds which are wont to send their children 
g Yorks tadip delet tndhde settiin sabelaiiadie diate and bar. The Hercules remarks, “ Let her | from the — over. The shrewd gentlemen | have visited the Cyclorama, making the space | | to private schools, and seem even 
and whens E.lnd Stiendhtbely scbtiied prion drain now, tea’s ready and I am starving!” a ae = succeed in confiscating nearly | almost impossible to admit the throng, must more and more disposed to do it. 
being an advanced Woman's Rights woman—a and men and maids troop gaily across the | ® a profits of every side-show and exhibicor, | be gratifying to the astute managers who For this they have three possible 
little talk begun, of all places, in an elevator orchard to the house. There is tea, a pipe, oe ee management it must be a great | thought of the scheme. reasons, Let us examine them 
1. a juded on King street. The intense | '28!mg and a dance, and over the quiet even- nancial success. Amongst the many things; If I might be permitted to make a suggestion briefly. 
an a aaa a a . ios eal ing a luscious scent of apple juice and a hum which I could not appreciate was one line | tothe managers of our exhibition, electricity One class of parents prefer the private schools 
ae “* cede — eee of sated flies and wasps. And Lady Gay which seemed a nice thing for a country road, | might be made one of the most attractive fea- | because they wish their children to be thrown 
with a less impressive creature. She spoke of, drinks recklessly of the insinuating draught, tures of next year. Such | among the sons of the rich and the influential. 
or rather agalnet, the Women’s Rights agita- which does not truly inebriate just now, but developments as the | They would make their children toadies to 
ae *” which in the coming winter will rival many a phonograph, the electri- | their betters and snobs to their poorer com- 
tors, she called me “ child, and her last low brand of so-called champagne in sparkle and cal theater, the presen- | panions. Compare this education with the 
sentences ring yet in my eare. ‘* How can they flavor. Lapy Gay, tation of scenes andj; manly self-respect cultivated in the public 
- a Sees ae ares ante — plays by Edison’s new ! school, and it must be seen that the ambitious 
pe cea a a 2 idols ow bat Noted People. — and a distinctly — cere — ae 
z electrical feature em- second class of parents select the private 
was going to put them ir a higher position? Francis Darwin, a son of the great evolu- bracing only those | school as a reformatory for wild sons. The 
Child, if they could only see clearly they would | tionist, is winning fame for himself in London things of popular inter- | father cannot guard his boy's character, for 
high cease to agitate and strive for the rights of | 45 4 biologist. est, might be made very ! he is too busied with his money-making. Nor 


way 


ared.. 


woman, and they would work for the rights of 
all humanity, the right to learn, the right to 
help, the right to love, dear child, not the right 
to rule,” and with her grave but thrilling voice 
and her dark eyes shining and her stately, 
dignified gracious bearing she passed along 
her busy way, leaving a firm hand pressure 
and a last injunction, ‘* Don’t forget,” which 
was scarcely needed to make me remember 


her words, 
* 


A great many people do not believe in wear- 
ing mourning, and say with complete truth 
that one can grieve as truly for a lost tenant of 
one’s heart-home in a green gown as in a black 
crepe. But mourning garments are impressive 
and respectful and significant, and I hope 
someone will wear a black gown for me when 
Iam dead and gone. A dear person whom I 
had hoped to see on my holiday visit has gone 
to the reward of her ripe old age of goodness 
and kindliness, and her people go gravely in 
robes of black and I think their garb is 
eminently proper to the occasion. The severely 
plain gowns and the veiled untrimmed bonnets 
seem somehow an acknowledgement of the 
blank left by the departure of the gentle soul 
who loved and was loved by them. Mourning 
should be plain to severity, uncompromisingly 
simple, for nowhere can one behold a greater 
absurdity than a richly trimmed, highly priced 
parody of such a garb of sorrow, the like of 
which one often turns away from on the 
thoughtless or careless who wear the mock 
trappings of a heart bereft. Mourning and 
sympathy if not genuine are certainly better 
not at all, but how much they mean when they 
come from the heart, both to the mourner and 
to the observer, one can hardly estimate. 

cz 


Do you like the fall flowers? I don’t seem 
to take the same pleasure in them that I do 
in the earlier blooms, They are so gaudy and 
glaring these vivid zinneas and unsympathetic 
dahlias and blazing salvias. They are to the 
delicate lily of the valley, or the precious wee 
violet, what the florid and slightly corpulent 
lady of forty-five, whom we call a “fine 
woman,” is to the slim and peachy-cheeked 
girl of eighteen, blushing in the loveliness of 
her first bloom of youth, They blaze about 
me as I write, in a luxury of autumn colors, 
scarlet geraniums, pale plumbagoes, vivid 
salvias and stiff dahlias, but I have no wish to 
gather them and hoard them in my room, and 
I do not feel the love of them making my eager 
fiagers pause once more, before I pick them 
for my pleasure, and I never want them clus- 
tering at my neck or thrust behind my waist 
belt for the very sweetness of their breath, and 
the beauty of their forme. No, wiater is 
coming and the fall flowers may stare me out 
of countenance with their unwinking tinte, 


The magnificent palace of the Grand Duke of 
Luxembourg at Vienna has been purchased by 
the Russian government as an ambassadorial 
residence, for a million florins ($360,600). 


Mr. Will T, James, whose poems are fre- 
quently seen in Saturpay NiGut's columns, 
will shortly issue a volume entitled Rhymes, 
Afloat and Ashore, which will probably be suc- 
cessful in the Christmas season. 


The widow of Dr. Schliemann, the noted 
excavator of the site of ancient Troy, is at 
work on a biography of her husband, and she 
is also completing the manuscripts of a book 
which was left unfinished at the death of the 
archologist. 

The Authors’ Club of New York is a most en- 
joyable organization, whose members are glad 
to come together and doff their honors while 
they revel in clay pipes and general sociability. 
There are nearly always visitors of the literary 
sort, who are cordially welcomed and hospit- 
ably entertained. 

Mrs. Mary Hallock Foote, who first came 
before the public as an illustrator, and later 
as the author of The Led-Horse Claim and 
other novels of Western life, has written a 
new story which will be one of the serial fea- 
tures of the coming year of The Century. 
Mrs. Feote has chosen a field unhackneyed in 
fiction, the irrigation schemes of the Great 
West, The Chosen Valley will be illustrated 
by the author. 

Mrs. Isabella Beecher Hooker, whose golden 
wedding celebration took place recently, is said 
to resemble her half-brother, Henry Ward 
Beecher, very closely. She has seldom failed 
to speak before the Legislature of Connecticut 
when woman suffrage or temperance has been 
on the tapis. She is one of the woman mana- 
gers of the Chicago World’s Fair, and shows 
no abatement in vigor, despite her advanced 
age. 

Scientific men are disputing about a problem 
in regard to a philosophic hen that was im- 
prisoned for seventy-seven days in the debris 
of a fallen barn belonging to Sam McPherson, 
in Monroe County, Ky. The timbers feil in 
such a way that the hen was unhurt, but un- 
able to escape from the limited space in which 
it was confined, There was no food, but the 
self-reliant hen proved equal to the emergency. 
It laid an egg, hatched it, sustained life by 
eating the chicken, evidently a part of it each 
day. Now the problem that perplexes the 
learned man is this: Would the hen have 
manifested more sense if it had eaten the egg 
instead of waiting hungry for twenty-one days 
until it became a chicken? And ie it likely 
that, if it had eaten the egg, it would have 
been enabled to keep itself alive by periodically 





THE COUNTRY ABUUT FAANKFORT. 


carriages and sleighs with electric lights at the 
end of the pole, fed by batteries under the 
driver's seat. The interior of the carriage was 
also illuminated. However, though this might 
be useful where noblemen live, outside of 
cities and past the line of illumination it is 
doubtful whether it would pay farmers to 
have an electric light on the end of their wagon 
tongue in Canada. 

There was a very amusing side-show called 
the Air Garden. The illusion was caused by 
mirrors fixed at many and deceptive angles, 
and when one entered the labyrinth it was im- 
possible to find the way without feeling with 
the hand which was the glass and which was 
the aperture through which you were expected 
to pass. Lenses of all sorts distorted and 
multiplied the visage and figure of the visitor 
until one could see oneself reflected three or 
four hundred times. Thus the _ visitor 
was in a multitude of people bearing his 
likeness, but varying in height from 
twenty feet to two, and apparently differing in 
weight from ten pounds to a thousand. It 
was exceedingly funny, and a similar snap in 
Canada would make a great deal of money, 
The proprietor told me it would take about 
four or five thousand dollars to provide the 
mirrors and land the whole business in Amer- 
ica, including the stairways, wax figures, 
flowers and palms which give the whole affair 
a more or less oriental appearance. 

The electrical power which illuminated the 
large grounds of the Exposition and moved the 
machinery, was transmitted from the falls on 
the river Neckar, some hundred and six miles 
distant, and the world watched the experiment 
of the transmission of power over this long 
distance with s vast deal of interest. It de- 
monstrated the possibility of illuminating our 
streets and moving our machinery by utilizing 
a small fraction of the power of Niagara. As 
to the exact percentage of loss in transmission 
or whether it could be made to pay at the 
present stage of development of the science of 
transmission, I found it impossible to learn, 
but very shortly indeed the whole statement of 
the case will be given to the public. 

One of the curiosities of the place was an 
American bar, This sort of thing is supposed 


er | 


interesting. 

I never saw a better 
example of the differ- 
ence between an English 
and American party of 
tourists than I noticed 
at the Exposition at 
Frankfort. A company 
of American ladies and 
gentlemen gathered at 
one of the numerous 
wine shops supposed to 
represent one of the famous cafes of Buda 
Pesth. With very little ostentation they 
spent a great deal of money and got very 
elaborately cheated out of more than half 
of it. At another booth the ex-Alderman 
and I sat and drank a little bottle of 
Rhine wine and watched an English party 
consisting of eight or ten people, refresh- 
ing themselves, There was much discussion 
as to the proper thing to order, and milady, 
who was a very handsome and distinguished 
person, seemed quite uncertain as to what 
would suit her palate and digestion. After 
they had entertained themselves it made the 
ex-Aldermanand myself laugh to hear the waiter 
counting up the pfennings. Milady had had a 
glass of Rhine wine; there were two coffees 
and five or six ice waters, the whole business 
amounting toa little over one mark, but fall- 
ing considerably short of half a dollar. The 
waiters in the two cases behaved vastly dif- 
ferently. The Americans were served rudely 
and almost with contempt, while the English, 
who made so much fuss and afforded the wine 
shop so little wool, were addressed in the most 
obsequious manner. 

The American has done much to spoil pleas- 
ure and economy of traveling by his wasteful- 
ness. Possibly it is the only way he has of 
attracting attention or of obtaining anything 
like good service, but the man who gives the 
biggest tip, unless he has that high-up and 
gilt-edged bearing which some of these titled 
people have acquired, is laughed at and treated 
asa fool who is rapidly being separated from 
his wealth, Don, 





Art Notes. 


I was up at the cosy little studio of Mr, Fred 
Challener, A.R.C.A., recently, and many were 
the gems shown me, the majority being this 
summer's work, one hundred and fifteen pic- 
tures in water color and oil, and I may say 
that this collection surpasses the most san- 
guine expectation of his friends. Among the 
pictures A Summer Day, The Crooked Path 
and A Bit of Meadow pleased me most, The 
collection will be on exhibition at Oliver, 
Coate & Co.’s auction rooms next week, 











can the mother, for she is a lady of fashion 
and her time is filled with social engagements. 
So the son’s bad character is intrusted toa 
hired stranger, the master of a private 
boarding-schoo]. But here temptations are 
infinitely thicker. The very strictness of 
the rules makes the boy anxious to evade 
them. A few wild boys under such restraint 
can plot more wickedness in an hour than a 
solitary scoundrel could concoct in a month. 
Every one who has talked with pupils of many 
a private boarding-school knows the vice that 
goes on before the very eye of the unsuspecting 
master, The only healthfu! place to reform a 
bad boy is at home. The private boarding- 
school as a reformatory is a whited sepulchre. 

Parents may prefer the private school be- 
cause the public school at home is poorly 
taught. This third reason seems more honor- 
able: every good parent should give his son 
the best education possible. But should he be 
content to have the public school only second- 
rate? Men of cultivation have most influence 
in matters of public education. They ought to 
use that influence. But it is certain that they 
never will use it fully, till their own children 
are in the public schools. Then they will know 
each detail of method; they will demand the 
best teachers ; they will see to it that the latest 
improvements are adopted; and they will 
make this public school the equal of the best 
school in the land. Thus not only shall their 
own children be as well taught as elsewhere 
but a whole community shall be benefited. 

The private school may be more fashionable 
than the public school; it is certainly superior 
in nothing else. The typical pupil of the pri- 
vate boarding school is the philistine child ; he 
has plenty of money and spends it freely on 
what only harms his better nature; he is 
shallow and sordid, but he makes great pre- 
tenses, and is supremely satisfied with his 
littleness. The typical pupil of the public 
school is the boy who is not rich and is not very 
cultivated. His code of honor or of manners is 
not burdened by conventionalities ; he values 
your son for his manliness and pluck, not at 
all for the shape of his collar or the size of 
his cravat. He is uncouth; but when once 
real refinement is brought to him, he 
admits its charm and is anxious to win 
some of its richness. Is it not better for 
your own son, if you be a rich man, that 
he avoid this lifeless, conventional boy of 
fashion, and find a playmate in the bright, 
hearty, it may be, rough boy from the middle 
class or from the home of poverty ?— New Eng 
land Magazine. 
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THE DRAMA OF A LIFE. 


By JEAN KATE LUDLUM, 
Author of “ John Winthrop’s Defeat,” ** The Stain on the Glass,” “* Under Oath,” etc. 


in me. Your great novelist—this Walker 
Paling, my old lover—wrote his greatest novels 
while under my influence! 
mine than his, and what return have I?” 

Her voice was intensely bitter, and a short 
Lida was half repelled, half 
fascinated by her visitor's voice and manner. 

“Is your manuscript a novel, madam?” she 
asked presently. 

** Yes,” was the slow repl 
treats of medical topics. 1 stu 

with Dr, Oldham. We were class- 
hat is why he was kind to me during 


CHAPTER I. 
A STRANGE VISITOR, 
Dower’d with the hate of hater, the soorn of scorn, 
The love of love.—Tennyson. 

The spring day was chilly. A fire glowed in- 
vitingly in the grate in the private office of the 
Universal Information Bureau, near Grand 
d street, New 


ee 


They are more 


silence ensued. 


t on Forty-secon 
he office was evidently tenanted 
by women, if one should judge by its lace cur- 
tains, its rugs and its stuffed chairs and pic- 
tures. A huge sleepy. hollow chair and a tiny 
stand draped with a silken scarf anda holding a 
work-box and a bowl of flowers stood near the 
grate. A small woman occupied the chair, 
table neatly arranged for writing, book-shelves 
filled with volumes, and a tempt 
with soft cushions added to the 
A screen of natural wood, hand- 
painted, shut off the doorway, draped with a 
portiere, leading into the outer offices, 

**Miss Campbell!” a girl said, peeping around 
girl, with large blue eyes 

ld; a neat girl, too, 
with her becoming dress, embroidered black 
silk apron, her snowy collar and cuffs, 
The small woman in the sleepy 
hollow turned a bright, interested face toward 
the bay young girl. 


“ A lady wishes particularly to see you,' Miss 
Shall I show her in here?” 

** Who is she, Miss Randall?” 

“She is a stranger. 
* Particular business with the proprietor,’ was 
all that she said. An elderly woman, with 
white hair, Miss Campbell.” 

** Admit her, of course, Miss Randall. I was 
specially engaged, but my time is not my own, 
and time is money.” 

Miss Randall turned away, smiling. She and 
Miss Campbell were friends as well as employer 
and employee. When she returned, which was 
almost immediately, she ushered in the im- 
The new-comer was a tall 
woman, whose snow-white hair was due to 
mental rather than ph 
from the face and eyes v 
She moved like one in a dream, entering the 
room noiselessly, a peculiar, far-away expres- 
sion in the eyes, an intentness in the face that 
at once instinctively roused one’s attention. 

**Good morning, madame,” said Miss Camp- 
bell, rising, a smile upon her lips, as she 
wheeled a chair nearer the fire. 
seated. What can I do for you this morning?” 

The new-comer seated herself slowly and 
deliberately, still with the far-away manner, 
Miss Campbell's salutation. 
li only smiled. She met 
mény peculiar persons in her position, and 
learned considerable of human nature. She 
reseated herself in the great chair be- 
e fire, resuming the plush table-scarf 
which she was embroidering u 
nouncement of her visitor, for 
in her struggle with life combined many kinds 


“although it 
ied in the med- 


“If youand he belong to the same profes- 
but kind to send youa 
Miss Campbell, indig- 
“It is not customary, madam, and a 
man with Dr. Oldham’s wealt 
does not need the money.” 
said the woman, reluctantly. 
think that he did not take it solely for that, 
Miss Campbell.” 

**Then, why, if I may ask, madam?” 

** Because”—the woman seemed compelled 
to reply—‘‘ I wished to publish it, and—he con- 


sion, I call it anythin 
bill for services,” sa 


and reputation 


the screen, a prett 
and hair of reddis 


anything objectionable 
“What is it, ** He—thought so but—he did not write it.” 

‘**Certainly not,” said Miss Campbell, crisply. 
Her first impression that her visitor was of 
unsound mind was considerably strengthened. 
** But what can Ido for you? Howcan I assist 
you, madam?” 

‘*I would like you to recover the manuscript 
I wish to have it pub- 


She gave no name, 


for me, Miss Campbell. 
lished ; it contains remarkable things that the 
world should know. You negotiate with pub- 
lishers, do you not?” 

“Yes; but only for perfectly legal manu- 
scripts, madam,” 

‘* This is perfectly legal,” was the ca!m reply. 
** You, not being a hypnotic, may doubt it. 
wish you to secure it for me and procure a 
It should be copied, 
ould it not? But I must dictate it to the 
operator myself. How much will it cost? 
nearly five hundred, pages 


portunate visitor. pewriter operator. 
sical causes, judging 


vid with life and fire. | There should be 


when it is printed ; it is ve 

* Yes,” said Miss Campbell, stiil coldly. 
had little interest in this strange visitor; she 
must be both cautious and courteous, but she 
**Could you not reduce it 
somewhat? I think I could have it copied for 
you for one hundred dollars, judging, of course, 
from what you say.” 

‘*Tkat is a good deal to pay for merel 
ing; sill, if you consider it wise, I will leave 
it with you to secure the operator, if 
tain the manuscript. 
my statements. I have told 

**T will do what I can, m 
should willingly return it to you, unless he has 
good reason for retaining it.” 

“He has no reason!” the woman said, in 
“*Is not my soul, my life it- 


need be no more. 


without returnin 
But Miss Camp Dr. Oldham will verify 
ou the truth,” 


am, Dr. Oldham 


sudden passion. 
self, init? Is it not mine?” 

** But if he considers that its publication is 
unwise, he would not be truly your friend to 
yield it to you,” Lida gravel 


the woman addressed her. 
alf-closed lids she had been regard- 
ing the piquant face, and was evidently satis- rom my going to 
fied him. If you failed, how can I hope for success?” 

‘You can get it if you will,” was the an- 
‘*If you will have an operator here to 
meet me, I can arrange about the copying. 
That is, if you do get the manuscript. 
have some pleasant, intelligent girl for the 
I cannot endure the presence of every 


*“*T like you,” she said, without other intro- 
ductory words, yet not abruptly. 
as one does who has but resum 
after a short silence. 


Miss Campbell nodded brightly. 

**T am here for that—to help those who need 
my assistance,” she said. 
you, madam?” 

The woman did not at once reply. She re- 
clined easily in her chair with half-closed eyes 
and a preoccupied face. I 
forget herself and her surroundings. Rather 
an uncanny way she had, Lida Campbell 


conversation 
“T think that you can 


“What can I do for When this strange visitor was gone, Lida 


Campbell sat silent and thoughtful for some 
Her brows were wrinkled from intense 
thought ; her eyes were remarkably bright, as 
they looked into the fire as though there to 
find solution for this remarkable event in her 
commonplace life. 

‘*Perhaps I can help her,” she said, by and 
by, with a half-smile upon her red lips—a smile 
that made her piquant face 
‘*Perhaps I can help 
—but it seems to me—and time will show—- 
that that depends altogether upon whether or 


She seemed utterly to 


** My name is Olive Price,” said the woman 
after a long pause. 


Miss Campbell shook her head deprecatingly. 
* There are so many people in 


* Perhaps you culiarly charm- 


er—who knows? 


The woman was quite unmoved. 

“It is of no consequence,” she said. 
merely spoke of it as an introduction. 
lack of knowledge regarding me proves that 
you are not an enemy. 





CHAPTER II. 
DOCTOR OLDHAM'S REPLY. 


nemies know 
Allmye - That they who erst the Eden truit did eat 


Should champ the ashes?—The Seraphim. 


: ALBERT OLDHAM, M.D. : 
: West 34th Street v 
New York. : 


impossible for you to have 
ntly. She was strangely 
repelled by this woman 
with the slumberous face and eyes—as though 
she were in the presence of a crater that might 
at any moment leap to flaming destruction. 
The calm face now wakened suddenly, as 
‘though indeed some inward fire had been 
‘touched to life. 

“T have enemies—yes!” she said intensely, 
with a passionate gesture of her hands, as she 
leaned forward toward her companion. 
is why I am come to you. 
once rich and beautiful, they said—not so long 
ago, either,” she added, falling as swiftly into 
“It is not years that kill!” 

Lida shook her head. 

“It is not,” she said, kindly; *“‘ but you 
should not speak of having lost your beauty, 


enemies,” said Lida, 
at once attracted an 


was finely engraved upon the card which Miss 
held in her hand for examina- 
tion as she waited the response to her ring at 
the handsome residence of the physician, not 
at all daunted by the undoubted difficulties be- 
fore her; for Lida Campbell, in her business 
connection with the world, knew that this er- 
rand of hers was most unique and liable to a 
She firmly believed in 
the irresponsibility of her strange visitor of a 
few days previous, and this undertaking might 
involve herin unpleasant developments; but 
she had passed her word to do her best for the 
woman, and that she would do. 

The physician was at that moment engaged, 
but would see her presently ; so she 
into the reception-room and 
seemed to be along time, although in reality 
it was but a scant ten minutes ere she was 
summoned into the physician’s office, and met 
man in the prime of life, coarte- 
andsome room, plain but bearing 
| the unmistakable impress of wealth. 
Replying to his 


discomforting ending. 






A frown touched the broad, white brow ; the 
black eyes were clear as steel, as they scanned 
the sweet, young face; a new hauteur was in 

**I did not come for compliments,” she said, waited what 
“You may find them remunerative | 
with others; not with me.” 

‘That is uttered like a true American,” Lida 
replied, laughing. ‘I like you all the better 
for it, madam.” 

The woman did not reply ; she appeared not 
even to hear Miss Campbell; the knit brows 
denoted intense thought. Presently she spoke 
with her peculiar soft abruptness, 

**You know of Walker Paling, Miss Camp- 


Lida laughed. 


| ous, alert; a 


utation and seating her- 
| self in the chair placed for her beside the desk, 
Miss Campbell forgot her momentary embar- 
| rassment or the peculiar circumstances prom 
| ing this visit, and made known her errand w 
| her usual frankness of speech. 

**I call upon you this morning, Dr. Oldham, 
Are you acquainted with such 



































Every one knows of our great 
novelist, madam.” 

“He writes peculiar romances, does he not, 
Miss Campbell?” 

Miss Campbell shrugged her shoulders. 

“* Decidedly original,” she replied ; ‘‘ scarcely 
Pardon my frankness if he 


not for myself. 
& person as Olive Price?” 

An inscrutable change touched the phy- 
sician’s quiet face; a strange gleam or flicker 
for an instant marred the cool 
Campbell’s eyes were alert. 
was lost upon her. 
inwardly as she watched him. 

“I Know of such a person—yes, 
her, madam?” 

“She was a classmate of yours, I under- 
stand, at college, Doctor Oldham ?” 


**She has been ill?” 
oa oa attended her?” 


So far, Miss Campbell said to herself, she 
was doing well. Her self approval was steadily 


** Doctor Oldham,” 





ray eyes. Miss 
Nothing of this 


probable, madam. 
She approved of herself 


is your friend.” 

The inner fire once more touched to life the 
quiet face, and the black eyes blazed. 

‘He is more than a friend,” she said, fiercely 
—**he was my lover, Miss Campbell, before he 
turned from me—wearied of me. 
Not now; not since he went away and 
hid himself from me. 
whitened my hair and made me ol 
Do you believe in hypnotism, Miss Campbell?” 

** No,” Miss Campbell replied, coldly, a touch 





said the woman, evenly, “I fear 
you will find it difficult to believe what I have 
to say, Miss Campbell. 
came for that, feeling that you would help me, 
Since my lover went away I 


But I must say it. 


“Can you, as a physician, having attended 
this woman, say that she is 
There was a slight hesitation, scarcely an in- 
stant’s pause, but this also was noted by those 
ht dark eyes of Lida Campbell, 
I consider her sy, certainly.” 

“There has been no insanity in her family, 
doctor? Pardon my questions, but I am placed 
in peculiar relations with her, and must under- 
round upon which I stand.” 
dham frowned slightly. 
were keen in meeting the bright eyes behind 
the film of veil over the piquaat face. 

**So far as I can say, there is no insanity in 
madam. There is a vein of peculi- 
em all; eccentricity, many would 
I consider it due to highly strung 
nerves and intense spirituality. A touch of 


and you must, 
have been very il}. 
I was rich; my brother and 
to the fortune left by our parents; to-day the 
beggar in the street is richer thanI. During 
my illness I was attended b 
was at a hotel and had no 
When I recovered he sent me his bill, which 
amounted to more than eighty dollars, I was, 
of course, unable to pay it, and he took 
me as security the only valuable thin 
—a manuscript u 
worked for months. This 
valuable because it was not written as 
general writers do their work. This was 
composed only during 
trances were u 
hieroglyphics. 


rfectly sane?” 


Dr. Oldham, I 
riends save him, 


was specially 


should come here to see it, 


m me,and mach of it isin 
go from my possession, madam,” 


ypnotism places infinite power 





devil and angel alternately. The mother pos- 
sessed this characteristic to a powerful degree.” 

** She is a disciple—a believer—what you will, 
of ——— doctor ; is she not?” 

“Yes, madam. She is even more than that. 
She possesses this intense vein to such an ex 
tent, that she is not only a hypnotic, but she 
even hypnotizes herself. This power in her is 
marvelous. I have never seen it equaled,” 

A fiash of profound comprehension touched 
no Campbell’s eyes; a half-smile stirred her 
ips. 
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finest fabrics or hands—makes white goods whiter, colored goods 
brighter—to say nothing of saving of hard work. You see the ad- 
vantages of using SURPRISE SOAP on wash day. Everyone does, 


SURPRISE the directions 
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‘* But you know very well,” said Miss Camp- | But she left behind her an awakened fear in 
bell, ¢cornfully, ‘“‘that no publisher will run | Miss Campbell's breast which, with all her 
about the city searching for uncertain manu- | strong common sense and clear judgment, she 
script, Dr. Oldham. If this manuscript is to | could not at once shake from her, She was 
be read for publication, it must go to the pub- | deadl le—so pale that her visitors ques- 
lisher and his readers. The mountain will not | tioned if she were il It was evident to them 
come to Mahomet to-day any more than in the | that some powerful emotion possessed her. 
old story-book days.” Her lips trembled, tco, when she replied to 

“T refuse to let it go from my possession,” | their inquiries. 
was the response. With a strong assertion of her will, she com. 

* But I fail to see your right to hold it,” pro- 
tested Miss Campbell, warmly, ‘‘as you say 
that you do not hold it fordebt. If she wrote 
the manuscript and it is kers and she wishes 
to have it published, how can you prevent it, 
oS eres : 

e met her eyes ¢quarely. 

* If you had a friend who had accomplished 
a piece of work that she wished to place upon 
the market and you knew that such an at- 
tempt would be followed by discomfort—p)s- 
sibly disgrace to her, would not you, as a true 
friend of hers, resort to almost any means to 
prevent such inevitable consequences, Miss 


**Are you a spiritualist, Dr. Oldham ?” 

A deep frown of annoyance wrinkled his 
brows. e turned upon his revolving chair to 
= aside a heap of papers on the desk before 

im. He had perhaps been unwise in so 
championing this strange woman. It might 
injure him professionally should it be known 
that he was a disciple of such a peculiar 
mental factor as spiritualism. 

Miss Campbell repeated her question ere he 
— She would not be turned from the 
truth. 

He wheeled upon his chair again facing her. 

= Perhaps I am—yes—to a certain extent, 





m ° 
**To what extent, doctor?” 

‘*Well,” he shrugged his shoulders with a 
significant — toward the door, as though 
suggesting that his time was too valuable to be 
spent in this a **I believe if I should 
die now my spirit would go out upon the street 
and be met by others, and that we would be 
here all the time, mingling with material men 
and women passing to and fro. Perhaps it is 
not wise for me to confess this even to you, 
madam, but I feel constrained to do so, ard 
trust to your discretion in allowing it to go no 
farther.’ 

** Certainly,” Miss Campbell replied, gravely. 
** I shall respect your feeling, doctor. ut will 
you tell me if this woman is also connected in 
this strange way with one of our novelists? If 
she is, you will know whomI mean. Was he 
her lover? Did she use her power over him 
even so far as to place in his hands the knowl- 
edge and material upon which to base his 
strange romances? She told me that this is 
= Pardon me, but I find this difficult to be- 

ieve.” 

The physician frowned. 

** Nevertheless, it is true,” he replied. ‘‘Have 
I not told you that she possesses this power 
marvelously? I wonder that you did not feel 
her influence during your conversation with 
her, Miss Campbell.’ 

**She could have no influence over me,” she 
said. ‘“‘Iam altogether too practical, doctor. 
This isa very material world to me, in which 
we have to earn our own living. And so this 
— novelist of ours is truly your friend’s 
over?” 











** He was—yes.” Campbell?” HE GREAT FRENCH REMEDY for 
‘**And he left her in this cowardly manner, ‘I comprehend. These consequences would DYSPEPSIA, BILIOTS AFFEC- 
leaving no trace of his whereabouts?” follow her attempt at publication, Dr. Old- TIONS, CONSTIPATION, and all diseases 
“ ind t it calmly ?” sh ied neu doubtedly She isa physician. She is of the stomach, -ever and Sowela. 
“* You acce £0 m she queried, a “Un ° . es . 
flash in her 7, . , even more than a spiritualist. She is a hyp- SOLD BY ALL DATGGISTS. 
*- Have I anything to do with her love,” he | notic to such a —_ that she hypnotizes See meneemeenaoeeees 
asked, coldly, *‘ or her hate?” herself, as I have told you. Sometimes while _Price : $1.00 


in this state she will wander about the streets 
with — a aa ee — loses J - 
traces of time or of what is passing aroun 

her. She is like one in a trance, yet capable of A li at N b O N S 
movement and intense thought. It was dur- 

ing such time that she composed this manu- 


arisian 
script. She is scarcely responsible for the re 


work, but as I know of her temperament and ’ 

her condition at such times, I consider myself FOR CLEANING OO ra tf # 

responsible for her. She ssesses almost a ane aad e 
VY USE 


limitless power for harm with her broad ideas TET eC rT 
‘ae her intensity, spirituality and know- 
edge.” 


‘Has she made use of this broad knowledge 
in this manuscript, doctor?” + h e Ca n ad a 
Doctor pen Deron —— the ng oon ; 
woman beside him, an en, meeting the 
clear, dark eyes so like a child’s in depth and S ugar Refi ni ng Co. 


sweetness, smiled slowly, as he replied : 


A flush burned in her cheeks, 

**] beg your pardon,” she said, gently. 
* After all, what is that to me? AmI nota 
woman, and would I wish others to seek my 
heart's depths? But now that we have gone 
this far, will you kindly tell me why you should 
have rendered a bill for your services to this 
woman, if she isa member of your profession, 
during her illness in this city? As you know, 
such a thing is not customary, and you must 
have had strong reasons for doing so.” 

The physician was growing momentarily 
more annoyed by this interview. The frown 
did not lighten from his face, and he struck 
the legs of his chair sharply with one foot, as 
though he were too much disturbed for control. 
His eyes were rather fierce, while looking into 
the lifted dark eyes of his interlocutor. 

‘“‘T have my reasons, certainly,” he said, 





coldly. ‘*‘ You will pardon me, madam, but ‘*She has done this to some extent, Miss imi 
this is a matter between our two selves. Idoj| Campbell. She has peculiar ideas regarding (L ted) MONTREAL 
not feel at liberty to make it known to an- | social life and laws and many other things, Offer tor sale all grades of refined 


and wrote this manuscript from her stand- 


point.” 
**In consequence of which you refuse to give 
en SUGARS 


“Ide. I should not otherwise consider =r 
self her friend. When I teil you that this 


manuscript written under these intense cir- 
cumstances and with her extraordinary views fo = 
might—remember, I only say it might—do 


more harm in its way than that other 
manuscript written years ago for a novel— Ot the well-known brand of 
as this is—and, being found after the 
author’s death, was accepted as a revela- 
tion, and laid as the corner-stone of that 
deadly stain of Mormonism in our country— 
you will fully agree with me, I am sure, in my 
wish to withhold it from effecting harm to its 
aut hor or others.” 

Miss Campbell arose and faced the physician 
quietly, with a shadow upon her face. He a 


speak, > Courteousiy, waiting for her t0| Certificate of Strength and Purity: 


other.” 

Miss Campbell's color deepened with sudden 
embarrassment. 

‘** Pardon me,” she said, sweetly and steadily. 
*“*T am detaining you, doctor, but it is unavoid- 
able. This friend of yours sent me to you with 
full liberty to question you regarding herself, 
I came upon an errand for her, and I must learn 
what is possible, before I can undertake her 
commission. I have my reasons, too.” 

The physician inclined his head with cold 
courtesy, as a brilliant smile crossed her li 

“*Very well, then, madan, if it is her wish,” 
he said, ‘‘I will tell youthis: I did not send 
her a bill for services, although she doubtless 
considers it such. When she sent for me, say- 
ing that she was alone in the city at a strange 
hotel, I went toher. I have always admired 
her for her powerful mind. When I arrived at 
the hotel, I found her very iil and without 
money. The hotel people were unpleasantly 
pons regarding her payment of her bill, and 

settled that for her. It was for this, not for 
professional services, that the bill was sent.” 

“Surely,” said Miss Campbell, hastily, a 
touch of scorn upon her face, *‘ Doctor Oldham, 
the wealthy physician, cou!d afford to pay even 
the hotel bill of a member of his profession—an 
old classmate—without demanding its repay- 
ment.” 

Doctor Oldham smiled for the first time dur- 
ing the interview. An amused gleam for an 
instant flashed in his eyes. This was truly a 
remarkable woman, who had no fear of speak- 
ing her mind. 

“IT could,” he said, “certainly, Miss Camp- 
bell—if I would. But, as I at first informed 
you, I had my reasons.” 

Miss Campbell began to comprehend more 
fully now. xplanation was not always neces- 
sary with her, 

‘““And your reasons are connected with a 
manuscript of hers, doctor?” she asked, 
quickly. 

He was non-committal. 

‘* Perhaps,” he said. 

“T ask you,” continued Miss Campbell, 
more quietly, ‘“‘ because I called in refer- 
ence to that manuscript, doctor. Your 
friend wishes me to arrange for having it 
published for her. You took that in payment 
or rather as security for her debt, and still hold 
it, refusing her demand for its return. Wh 
should you do this if, as you yourself acknow!l- 
edge, you do not need the money ?” 

“I have my reasons,” he said, frigidly. 

But Miss Campbell was not to be daunted. 
“Do you object to its publication, Doctor 
Oldham?” 

“Not at all, madam, if she can find a pub- 
lisher willing to undertake it.” 

** Why should she not?” 

He shrugged his shoulders and arched his 
brows. 

‘* Why, indeed, madam!” 

‘Doctor Oldham!” Miss Campbell was 
rapidly losing her patience. ‘*‘ You have rvad 
this manuscript ?” 

é Yes,” 

* Is there anything objectionable in it?” 

‘* That depends upon what you call objection- 
able, madam.” 

“Is there anything unadvisable—anything 
immoral in it, doctor?” 

**I think that .here is,” he said. 

The warm flush of annoyance touched her 
face phone’ still she bravely faced him, 

“Your friend requested me to regain this 
manuscript for her,” she said, icily. “I asked 


ik. 
**I thank you, Dr. Oldham,” she said gently 

“for your kind attention this morning. i CHEMIOAL LABORATORY, 

respect your wish to protect your friend. I Mxpicat Facuuty, MoGru University. 
shall, of course, make known to her my failure | T° the Canada Sugar Refining Company : 

in this, and could not in any case undertake a have taken and tested a sample of your 
its publication. But,” the pretty lips were ection a Sagan ond find that it yielded 
rather stern and the dark eyes searching, ‘‘can | $53 ome -a5 con ee a So. gener ae pure 
you honestly say that you consider such a per- good « sugar Youss waty, 

son responsible—fit to be at large—perfectly C. P. GIRDWOOD 


sane?” 
J. PICOT, Paris, SOLE PROPRIETOR. 


No hesitation now in his ready response. 
**Undoubtedly. I consider her perfectly 


sane, madam,” 
Makes Hard Water Soft. 


CHAPTER LIL. 
A STARTLING QUESTION, 
Makes White » Clothes Whiter. 


The day appointed for the return of Miss 
Campbell's strange visitor came and went, but 

Makes Flannels Soft and Clean. 
Makes Fruit Stains Vanish. 


the woman did not appear. Miss Campbell 





























was not at all disturbed by this, because, in 
spite of the ras assurance, she believed 
the woman afit subject for an asylum. For 
might not Dr, Oldham, notwithstanding his 
position in his s Prokestons) and social life, 
claim that he had “reason” for upholding his 
friend’s sanity, even though he at times con- 
sidered her, as he stated, “irresponsible ?” 

In one sense, this would be a breacn of trust 
and a resort to unprofessional measures to pro- 
tect a sister disciple of this uncanny faith ; still, 
might he not argue that outside of those times 
when these trances were eres her she was per- 
fectly sane and quite harmless? 

One, two, three weeks passed, and Miss 
Campbell herself had almost forgotten that 
there was such a person as Olive Price in exist- 
ence, when one morning, sitting at the desk in 
the outer office during the absence of Miss 
Randall, and while she was transacting busi- 
ness with two ladies who desired chaperons, 
she glanced up toward the outer door with an 
uncomfortable sensation of uneasiness. 

Ordinarily Miss Come beie aerves were 
steadily strung; her health was perfect. and 
her cheerful disposition kept back the gloomy 
broodings over life's uneven balance that mar 
so many otherwise happy lives. But as she 
started involuntarily, cing up, there was 
good cause to unsettle even a stronger nature 
than her own. She controlled herself instant] 


FACTORY IN MONTREAL. 
and continued calmly speaki as tho 
nothing had occurred. r 29 


EVANS AND SONS, soLe acenTs. 
But something had occurred ! ie 


One half of this outer door was of plate- 
and was draped with a sash curtain of yellow , 
silk gathered upon a slender rod. This was a 
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y drawn aside in the center, and throu 
her at that time if there is anything out of the | this she nized her strange visitor of prom eee a —— ee ate cites 
way in it, and she said that there is not, al- | weeks previous, peering in upon her, her ee ions oe Indecd so, done ti faith 
though you consider that there is, She told uliar, far-away eyes Solain some subtle in its efficacy, that'I will send TWO BOTTLES FREE, 
me that herself. If you have no objection to | flame, an intentness upon her face as she con- with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease to any 
its publication, providing she can find a pub- | centrated her gaze upon Miss Campbell’s ani- sufferer who will send me their EXPRESS and P.O. address 
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“* Because, as I have told you, I consider it; A half-wild, nals careers marvelously power- Sr., West. TORONTO, ONT. 

advisable,” he said, ful gaze it was, as though from the fire within 


“ But how is she to find a publisher for it if 
ro will not give it up?” repeated Miss Camp- 

l, incisively. 
“You or she must arrange that,” he said, 
unmoved. “I am wit that a publisher 
ut I will not let it 


herseif she would awaken an answering flame 
in this other woman's soul. And strong 
though she was, Miss Campbell felt this mag- 
netism, and was for an instant terrified. - 

To regain her self-co: tro), Miss Campbell 
turned away her face. When she again 
glanced toward the door, the woman was gone, 
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manded her terror and controlled her sales, 

suld not give place to healthfu 

but the pallor we She mer — — back and 7s 
: she was intensely angry with herse wi ; and, 

startled ; © o8yn Dr. Oldbant’s words re- 


color et her bidding. 


is ‘weakness, 
ioe to her with new meaning and power: 


Camp 
he, indeed, to feel her influence? 
would it be to her harm? She had ane oe 
eld to 
btle power without a struggle; but 
a it qreceawer even her at length? She 
and yet 
and 
and weak and trembling? 


common-sense, too strong a nature to 


euch 
wou 
ld not believe that possible; 
why ae she be so. terri 

sic 
<a fiery, beavtiful eyes seemed burnin 
into her own still, although the woman herse 
wi 


deed, be impossible to prove her power ? 


fled 


theless, she would not yield without a 
et oo ole crushed down this startled 
thought and the fear that found place 
beside it, and replied quietly to the kind in- 
uiries regarding her health, and peeseeey. 

y 


strug 
line of 


by her power of concentration, she had utter 


routed the influence. 
Not until these visitors were 
was again alone, awaiting Miss 


glancin 
Campbell 
regarding her from the doorway. 


again. She pushed open the door, and ente 


gravel y, and calmly, as though nothing ever hai 


or could ruffle her perfect serenity. 


““T have come again, my dear,” she said, in 
i “TI said 


her soft, languid, yet intense voice, | 
that I should return, and I am come, 


“Yes,” said Miss Campbell, ore rene 
y 


that Miss Randall would hasten. “ 


be seated, madam?” 
The woman apparent] 


or would not heed the coldly courteous remark. 


She stood undisturbed before the desk, facing 


Miss Campbell, yet scarcely glancing at her. 
‘From — face and from inner convictions, 

I think t ; 

friend, Miss Campbeil. 


I did not,” replied Miss Campbell, un- 
accountably softening toward the beautiful, 
calm woman, in spite of the growing anger in 


her heart at this defeat of her stern determina- 
tion to have no further intercourse with this 
woman than mere courtesy demanded. f 

** He refused to give up the manuscript ? 

“Yes,” 

“I knew that he would before you went,” 
was the cool rejoinder, a half-smile on the 
quiet face. ‘I wished to test you, that was 
all. I wished, too”—the smile grew instantly 
brilliant, like light upon her face, and died as 
swiftly—‘“‘that you should learn that I had 
told you the truth.” : 

‘‘Why should I doubt that?” asked Miss 
Campbell, in a softened voice, ‘* How could I 
doubt it, madam?” 

‘: Everything I told you he confirmed? 

‘Everything essential—yes. 

“And he even went farther,” continued this 
strange woman, for an instant letting her — 
rest upon Miss Campbell's dark eyes with that 
hint of burning flame within them. ‘‘ He told 
you that we are a st e family; that my 
power is almost limitless; that my mother was 
intensely an angel and a demon; that she 
adored my father one moment and hated him 
as fiercely the next ; that she could lift his soul 
to heaven or cast it down to hell, as her moods 
i— He told you this?” 

“ es,” 


‘* Did he also tell you of my brother? I have 
a brother, Miss Campbell, as I told you. We 
were to have had the fortune equally, but he 
won upon our parents, and they left me a 
paltry sum, and he had the remainder. Did he 
tell you that my brother fails in the family 
characteristic of combined fire and ice? That 
he sets aside his sister’s claim, and refuses 
room in his memory for me, of whom he was 
afraid even before I gave up my home and 
family for my lover? No, he did not tell you 
this! Neither did he tell you”—her right-hand 
was clenched upon the desk, and she leaned 
forward with flaming eyes and colorless face— 
‘neither did he tell you that my brother took 
my father’s life! That it was his hand dropped 
the belladonna into his medicine while he lay 
ill, of which they tried to accuse me! You 
start, Miss Campbell. This, too, is truth. I 
saw him drop the poison myself, I knew that 
he desired my father’s death. I watched him 
goto my father’s room inthe dead of night, 
and I followed him. I was hidden by the cur- 
tained doorway, and he does not dream that I 
know.” 

A new horror touched Miss Campbell. She 
was restless and nervous. She could not en- 
dure to sit idly listening to these strange reve- 
lations, 

‘If you know that he poisoned your father, 
why do you not make the truth known?” she 
demanded, half angrily. 

The fire and aon were gone from the wo- 
man’s face. The far-away look was once more 
in her eyes. 

** You do uot understand,” she said, quietly. 
‘“We tell no tales in our family. He is my 
brother; why should I have given him up to 
justice?’ My father was h ; he made my 
mother often unhappy. If my brother chose 
to mete justice to him what had I to say ?” 

Miss Campbell was growing more and more 
afraid of this woman who could ope so care- 
lessly of death. She wished that Miss Randall 
would return. In her heart she believed that 
she was conversing with an insane person, and 
she did not know whether or not it was her 
duty to notify the authorities, 

Then the woman crossed the short space b3- 
tween them and paused beside her, laying her 
hand upon Miss Campbell's shoulder, with her 
eyes bent steadily down upon Miss Campbell’s 
face. Miss Campbell felt that her color was 
fluctuating, that her heart was throbbing with 
new alarm. She was alone, 

‘*My dear,” the visitor said, and her voice 
was now very soft, very persuasive, and ver 
slow, and her magnetic eyes forced and hel 
the gaze of the dark eyes, ‘“‘I came to you be- 
cause I felt that you could help me and Seema 
I need help. I knew when I came that you 
could help me if you would.” 

“Ish be glad to assist you in any way 
that I can,” said Miss Campbell, with strange 
apathy. ‘* What is it that you wish?” 

The eyes meeting hers seemed for an instant 
like glowing stars. It seemed to Miss Camp- 
bell—and she realized it in a helpless sort of 
fashion—that this woman with her eyes was 
drawing her very soul from her. But she could 
not rise; could not shake off her touch upon 
her shoulder; could not even command her 
thought. 

A visitor ascending the steps discomfited 
the woman. She moved uneasily aside, and 
withdrew her nand from Mies Campbell's 
shoulder, The fire left her eyes. Her face was 
perfectly impassive. : 

“IT have much to say to you,” she said, 
quietly; ** but I cannot say it here where we 
are liable to disturbance. I must see you 
alone. Can you not grant me a moment in the 
inner room as = my first visit?” 

Miss Campbell overcame che uncomfortable 
sensation that had fallen upon her and rose, 
moving a little away from the woman. Her 
face was ve pels but strong and stern, She 
feared this Ol ve Price, this strange woman, 
who might for all she knew, for the phy- 
sician knew, be a fit subject for an asylum. 
Yet she would not betray her fear more than 
this pallor betrayed it. 

“Anything thatI can do for youl shall be 
glad to do, madam.” she said, coldly ; * but I 
cannot leave the office until] my assistant re- 
turns, and even then I can t you buta 
very few moments privately. My timeis never 
my own during the day. If you choose to wait 
unui! I can see you alone, I will do so.” 

‘Very well, Yes, I will wait,” was the 


quiet reply, “I must speak to you to-day. 


“ nder that you have not felt her influ- 
an during your conversation with her, Miss 


as gone. If she were present, would it, in- 


ne and she 
andali’s re- 
turn, did the thought and sensation return. 
Then it was with renewed power that set aside 
all will to overcome it, because there was no 
immediate object as defence; and once more, 
instinctively toward the door, Miss 
realized that her strange’visitor was 


his time, however, she did not owey 


either did not hear 


at you did not succeed with my 















Added time means only added =. 
She seated herself near the w 


ss Campbell, glancin: 


her callers, 


repelled 
in the city that she was 


not. 


‘Now, madam,” she said, when they were 
seated, ‘“‘I am ready to give you my attention, 
but I must ask you to detain me no longer 


than is necessary. 
“Yes,” was the quiet reply. 


Coethane, Miss Campbell.” 


‘* Legitimate business, of course,” conceded 
“And commission. 
You can procure me a lawyer, can you not, if I 


the woman, unmoved. 






















desire one?” 
** Yes,” said Miss Campbell, still cold] 
“*I wish to make a will. 
lawyer for it.” 
* Your own will?” 


* Not m 
Miss 
shoulders. 


own,” she said. 
ampbell laughed, 


said, easily. 
woman's insanity. 
lawyer for that, madam! 
away another person’s property, you know.” 


had regained her spirit and was unmoved. 
‘“*No,” was the quiet ve ° 
Miss Campbell, but it cou 
like his own.” 
‘* Whose, madam?” 
‘I told you I have a brother. ° 


6 Y ” 
paltry sum to myse 
“ You ” 
tune and me but his life! 


He is indifferent tome. He is the 


town in Connecticut.” 


face. 
**I do,” she said, 


““T have a special commission for you, 
Campbell. I was im 
sured that you would assist me in it. 
told you much, reserving little. Can you 


find me a man to fill the position of valet 
silent—one 


who is faithful and 


—one 
obey without questioning? I 


who wiil 
wish such a man to be about m 
constantly ; to serve him; to obey implicitly. 


As I told you, my brother refuses to recognize 


me, or I would myself see that he was well 
for. He is my brother, in spite of his 
unkindness to me.” 

“ Bat, surely,” Miss Campbell said, inwardly 
trembling with excitement, but outwardly 
calm, ‘‘ your brother has servants of his own 
household toattend him; has he not, madam?” 

“Yes, But I wish some one to go whom I 
know, whom I can trust. My brother might 
be very ill—who knows ?—he might even die, 
Miss Campbell!” 

Lida Campbell arose. The flash in her eyes 
and the glow on her cheeks were brilliant. The 
slim fingers of one hand grasped the back of 
her chair for support. She was drawn to her 
full height. 

**Do you mean to tell me, madam ”—she com- 
manded her voice with an effort and spoke 
very slowly—‘‘ that you wish me not only to 
secure you a lawyer who will forge you a will 
but also a man to murder your brother?” 

Not the quiver of an eyelash, not a change in 
the immovable face, only the warning fire in 
the great magnetic eyes now steadily fixed 
upon Miss Campbell’s excited face, as the 
visitor replied distinctly : 

“Why not? Did not my brother murder my 
father? Is it not retribution? It will bea 
magnificent fortune—almost b2yond your be- 
lief—and I will give you one half of it if you 
will help me!” 

(To be Continued.) 





A Regular Snare. 





a 


Patriotic Stranger (looking for a laundry)— 
Yankee laundry, that’s the place forme. No 
more Chinese washing for me, I'll go there if 
it is four miles, 





r.—Great Scott, but them 


Patriotic Stran 
Chinese do beat all!” 








At the Newsboy’s Mission School. 


Teacher (to Mickey)—Now, Mickey, you read 
the lessons to me first and then tell me, with 
the book closed, what you read, . 

Mickey—(reading)— the.cow. Can the 
cow run? Yes,the cow canrun. Can the cow 
run as swiftly as the horse? No, the horse 
runs swifter than the cow. Chong up his 
book to tell what he has .) Get onto de 
cow. Kin her jig-stepa run? Be’cher'life she 
kin ran, Kin de cow do up de horse a runnin"? 
Naw, de cow ain’t in it wid de horse. 


Noble. 


* That was a sacrifice.” 

* What?” 

**Barton wouldn’t go bathing at Seabright 
because he didn’t want people to know he had 
a cork leg; but when a girl that snubbed him 
was thought to be drowning Barton took the 
jon om and threw it out to her. It saved her 





dow, leaning 
her eyes as though inteasely 
at her 
occasionally, while attending to the desires ot 

felt almost tender pity in her heart 
for the sorrow that had sifted snow upon that 
beautiful head and seamed the delicate fore. 


head. 

When Miss Randall returned a few minutes 
later Miss Campbell went with her strange 
visitor into her private room, afraid yet brave, 
et irresistibly drawn toward her. 
She had the word of one of the best physicians 
perfectly sane, yet in 
her own mind she firmly believed that she was 


“T see from 
our windows that you transact all sorts of 


I must have a 


The woman eyed her for a moment in si- 
lence, and that strange flame touched her eyes, 


shrugging her 


‘“*But you cannot make another’s will,” she 
She had now no doubt of the 
“I could not find you a 
You cannot will 


Those eyes were still upon her own, but she 


““I know that 
be made to look 


“That all the proparey went to him save a 


“There is nothing stands between the for- 
He is unmarried. 
When he dies the money will come tome. He 
is young, and there may be a long life for him. 

d resident of 
a stock company here, but his residence is in a 


**Do you then wish,” asked Miss Campbell, 
very quietly, very distinctly, ‘‘to have me se- 
a you a lawyer to forge your brother's 
w 


The woman nodded. A light came into her 


For a moment Miss Campbell paused. A 
- deepened upon her cheeks and her eyes 
ashed, She started to speak, and paused, as 

the woman continued, waiting for no mer 
88 


led to come to you, as- 
I have 


brother 


The Family Honor. 





Much of the story of the Glendowie Monster, 
now on the tongues of all in the north who are 
not afraid to speak, has been born of ugly 




















fancies since the night of September 4, 1 


bed with long candles for the rest of the month. 
I was at Glendowie Castle that night, and I 
heard the scream that made nigh two hundred 
people suddenly stand still in the dance; but 
of what is now being said I take no stock, 


what was said before that night I will repeat 
only the native gossip and the story of the 
children, which I take to be human rather than 
the worst horror of all, as some would have it, 
Thus I am left with almost naught to tell save 
what I saw or heard at the castle on the night 
of the fourth of September; and to those who 
would have all things accounted for, it will 
seem little, though for me more than enough. 

There are those in Glendowie who hold that 
this Thing has been in the castle, and there 
held down by chains, since the year 1200, when 
the wild y Mildred gave it birth and died 
of sight of it; and, in the daylight (but never 
before wine), they will speak the name of her 
lover, and so account for 1200 A. D. being 
known in the annals of that house, not as a 
— of our Lord, but as the year of the devil. 

am not sufficiently old-fashioned for such a 
story, and rather believe that the Thing was 
never in the castle until the coming home from 
Africa of him who was known as the Left- 
Handed Earl, which happened a matter of 
seventy years The secret manner of his 
coming and the oddness of his attendants 
with a wild story of his clearing the house of 
all other servants for fifteen days, during 
which he was not idle, raised a crop of scandal 
that has not yet been cut level with the earth. 
To be plain, it is said by those who believe 
witchcraft to be done with, that the Left- 
Handed Earl brought the Thing from Africa, 
and in fifteen days had a home made for it in 
the castle—a home that none could find the 
way to, save himself and a black servant, who 
frequently disappeared for many days at a 
time, yet was known always to be within 
whistle of his master. Men said furtively that 
this Thing was the heir, and again there was 
the devil’s shadow in the story, as it the devil 
could be a woman. 

Half acentury ago the Left-Handed Earl died, 
and they will tell you of a three days’ search 
for a minister brave enough to pre by the 
open coffin, and that, in the middle of the 
prayer, the mourners rose to their feet and ran 
out of the room, because of something squat- 
ting on the corpse’s chest. There are man 
such stories of the Thing, against which ail 
who might have seen shut their eyes so quickly 
that no two drew the same likeness. But this 
is no great matter, for what they say they saw 
I will not tell, and I would that none had ever 
told me, 

There have been four earls since then ; but, 
if the tale of the Thing be true, not one of them 
lawful earls. Yet until the fourth of Septem- 
ber, 1890 since the time of the Loft-Handed 
Earl, it has always been the same black servant 
who waited on the Thing, so that many 
marveled and called these two one, as they 
were not. Of the earls I have nothing to tell 
that could not be told by other men, save this, 
that they paced their halls by night, and have 
ever had an air of listening, not to what was 
being said to them, but as if for some sudden 
cry from beyond. And I have heard tell that, 
though brave men in war, they would not go 
into a dark place, even for a wife, which was 
the bribe offered to one of them, 

It is not a pretty story, except what is told 
of the Monster’s love of children ; and though, 
until the fourth of September, 1890, I never be- 
lieved what was told of the Thing and these 
children, I balieve it now. What they say is, 
that it was so savage that not even the black 
servant could have gone within reach of it and 
lived ; yet with children scarce er enovgh 
to walk, save on all-fours, it would play for 
hours even as om played, but with a mother's 
care forthem. There are men of all ages in 
these parts who hold that they were with it io 
their childhood and loved it, though now they 
shudder at a picture they recall, I think, but 
vaguely. And some of them, doubtless, are 
liars. It may be wondered why the lords ot 
Glendowie dared let a child into the power of 
one that would have broken themselves across 
its knee ; and two reasons are given : the first, 
that it knew when there were children in the 
castle and would have broken down walls to 
reach them had they not been brought to it; 
the other, that compassion induced the earls 
oo it the only pleasure it knew. Of these 
children some were of the tenantry and others 
of guests in the castle, and I have not heard of 
one who dreaded the monster. To them it ever 
seems to have been lovable ; and, if half of the 
stories be true, they would let it toss them 
ves in the air, and they would sit with 
their arms around its neck while it made toys 
for them of splinters of wood, or music by 
rattling its chains, I need not say that care 
was taken to keep these meetings from the 
parents of the children, in which conspiracy 
the children unconsciously joined, for their 
pleasant prattle of their new friend allayed 
suspicion rather than roused it. Nevertheless. 
queer rumors arose in recent times, which, I 
daresay, few believed who came from a dis- 
tance ; yet were they sufficiently disquieting 
tu make guests leave their children at home, 
and, as I understand, on the fourth of Septem- 
ber, 1890, several years had passed since a child 
had slept in the castle. Oa that night there 
were many guests and one child, who had been 
in bed for some hours when the Thing broke 
loose. 

The occasion was the coming of age of the 
heir, and seldom, I suppose, has there been 
such a company in a house renowned for hos- 
pitality. There were many persons from dis- 
tant parts, which means ndon, and all the 
great folk of our country, with others not so 

reat in that gathering, though capable of mak- 
ng ashow at most. After the dancing begins, 
no man is ever a prominent figure in a room to 
those who are there merely to look on, as I 
was; andI now remember, as the two which 
my eyes foliowed with greatest pleasure, our 
hostess, a woman of winning manners, yet cold 
when need be, and the lady who was shortly 
to become her daughter, a languid girl, pretty 
to look at when her lover, the heir, was by her 
side, I know that nearly all present that night 
speak now of a haggard look on the ear!'s face, 
and of quick glances between him and his wife ; 
I know they say that the heir danced much to 
keep himself from thinking, and that his arm 
chattered on the waists of his partners; I know 
the story that he had learned of the existence 
of the Thing that night. But I was present 
and I am reuad that at the time ali 
thought, as I did, that never was a gayer scene 
even at Glendowie, never a host and hostess 
more cordial, never a merry-eyed heir more 
anxious to be courteous to all and more than 
cuurteous to one. The music was a marvel for 
the country. Dance succeeded dance. The 
hour was late, but another waltz was begun. 
Then suddenly—— 

And at once the music stopped and the 
dancers were as still as stone figures. It had 
been a horrible, inhuman scream, so loud and 
shrill as to tear a way through all the walls of 
the castle; a scream not of —. but of 
triumph. I think it must have ted half a 
minute, and then came silence, but still no 
one moved ; we waited as if after lightning 
for the thunder. 

The first person I saw was the earl. 
face was not white, but gray. His teeth were 
fixed and he was staring at the door, waiting 
for it to open. Some men hastened to the 
door, and he cast out his arms and drove them 
back. But he never looked at them, The heir 
I saw with his hands over his face, Many of 
the men ste in front of the women. There 
was no whispering, I think, We a'l turned 
our eyes to the door. 

Some ladies screamed (one, I have heard, 
swooned ; but we _ her not a glance) when 
the door opened, It was only the African ser- : 


when that happened which sent the country to 


thinking it damning to a noble house ; and of 

















































































some of us heard this conversation : 
< ao you, father; me.” 


cl 


woman was our hostess. As the 
speakin 
ut an amusing interlude, 
place beside her partner, and 
again with the music. All look 
amazement, dread, pity, suspicion, but the 
had to dance. ‘‘Does she know nothing?” 
as she was whirled past me. 


were doing theirs? What were the 


had escaped from the castle. 


could retire no further. 


waltz, 


About two o'clock in the morning, many of 
us heard a child’s scream, that came, as we 
A mo- 
ment afterward we — heard it—this time 

saw the countess shake 

with fear at last, but it was — fora moment, 

ee 3 iB to are oot 
continue playing. ne o e guests sto 

them by raising his hand; he was the child's 


thought, from the hall of the castle. 
from the shrubbery. 
Already she was beckoning to t 


father, 


will force it open.” 
** You can not leave this room, Sir 





him. Something about devil's work, he said. 


** There is some one on the other side of that 
door who would not hesitate to kill you,” she 


spoke of the native servant. 
** Order him to open the door.” 
**T will not.” 


In another moment the door would have 
been broken open had she not put her back 
The 


against it. Her eyes were now flashing. 
men looked at each other in doubt, and some 


of them, I know, were for tearing her from the 
It was then that we heard the report of 


door. 


& gun, 

ft is my belief that the countess saved the 
life of her guest by preventing his leaving the 
ball-room. For close on another hour she 
stood at the door, and the servants gathered 
round her like men ready to support their mis- 
tress. We were now in groups, whispering 
and listening, and I shall tell what I heard, 
believing it to be all that was heard by any of 
us, though some of those present that night 
now tell risanger tales. I heard a child laugh- 
ing, and I doubt not that we were meant to 
hear it, to appease the parents’ fear. I heard 
the tramp of men in the hall and on the stairs, 
and afterward an unpleasant dirge from above. 
A carriage drove up the walk and stopped at 
the door. Then came heavy noises on the stair, 
as of some weight being slowly moved down it. 
By and by the carriage drove off. The earl 
returned to the ball-room, but no one was 
allowed to leave it until daybreak. I lost sight 
of the countess when the earl came in, but 
yen | say that he whispered something to her, 
to which she replied, ‘‘ Thank God!” and then 
fainted. No exp!anation of this odd affair was 
given to the company ; but it is believed that 
the Thing, whatever it was, was shot that 
night and taken away by the heir and the ser - 
vant to Africa, there to be buried. 





Bloster (writing to head of firm): 

Dear Sir,—It will be impossible for me to 
get down to business to-day,as my wife has 
worn my only piir of trowsers to a meeting of 
the Chattalker Women’s Dress Reform Associa- 
tion, I shall be on hand early to-morrow, as I 
intend to put them on when she retires and re- 
main in them all night. Yours truly, 

Jay BLOsTER. 








Mottoes For Menu Cards. 


The most simple matters of daily occurrence 
as well as events of the most momentous con- 
sequence are capable of illustration from the 
writings of our great poets. In the following 
selection we have supplied mottoes from our 
greatest poet for only a few viands. But sbould 
any reader care to amuse herself by searching 
for additional ones, we are pretty certain she 
will find quotations to suit almost every article 
in the cookery book. 

First Course—Continue in courses till thou 
knowest what they are. 

Second Course- Great nature's second course, 
chief nourisher in life’s feast. 

Third Course— Whatever the course, the end 
is the renown, 

Fourth Course—The fruits are to ensue, And 
any pretty little tiny kickshaws. 

Tieis art—Carv'd like an apple tart. 

Capon, Roasted— You cannot feed capons so. 

Cheese—My cheese, my digestion. 

Chickens— You would chicken i’ the shell. 

Cream, Ice—Tut, tut, thou art all ice; thy 
kindness freezes, > 

Cucumber—For this, be sure, to-night thou 
shalt have ee. 

Duck—Oh ! dainty, duck, with wings as swift 
oT he te f Spai ‘ood 

—The fig of Spain, very good, 

Lamb—Innocent as is the suckin 

Lettuce—We may pick a thousan 
we light on such another herb. 

Nuts—And fetch the new nuts. 

Jee An onion will do well for such a 


lamb. 
salads ere 


i 

Oranges—Give this orange to your friend. 

Oysters—This treasure of an oyster. 

Pease (green)—I had rather have a handful or 
two of pease. 

Potatoes—Let the sky rain potatoes. 

Prunes and Raisins—Four pounds of prunes 
and as many raisins o’ the sun. 

Pudding (plum)—Blessed pudding, the more 
thou damm'st it up, the more it burns.” 

Quince Pie—They call for quinces in the 
pastry. 

Salmon—Th' imperious seas breed monsters ; 
for the dish poor tributary rivers as sweet fish. 

Shad—A very fresh fish here. 

pall should time expend with such a 
snipe, 

S.up—Expect spoon meat, 


vant who entered, a man most of us had heard 
of but few had seen. He made a sign to the 
earl, who drew back from him and then stepped 
forward. The heir hurried to the door, and 


here, my son ; I entreat, I command.” 
“Both,” said the servant, authoritatively ; 
a they went out with him and the door 


The dancing was resumed a!most immediate- 
ly. This is a strange thing to tell. Only a 
woman could have forced us to seem once more 
as we were before that horrid i and the 

oor closed, 
my eyes met her, and I saw that she had been 
to the musicians. She was smiling 
iously, as if what had occurred had been 
I saw her take her 
n the waltz 
at her with 


asked myself, overhearing her laughing merrily 
Or was this the 
woman’s part in the tragedy while the men 
doing ? 
It was whispered in the ball-room that they 
were in the open, looking for something that 


An hour, I daresay, passed, and neither the 
earl nor his son had returned. The dancing 
went on, but it had become an uncanny scene, 
every one trying to read the other's face, the 
men uncomfortable, as if feeling that they 
should be elsewhere, many of the women 
craven, only the countess in high spirits. By 
this time it was known to allof us that the 
door of the ball-room was locked on the out- 
side. Guests bade our hostess good-night, but 
One man dared re- 
quest her to bid the servants unlock the door, 
and she smiled and asked him for the next 


*“You must bid your setvants unbar that 
door,” he said tothe countess, sternly, “‘or I 


” she 
answered quite composedly ; and then he broke 
out passionately, fear for his child mastering 


A Redeeming Feature. 


“I don’t see how you can stand that fellow 
Harlow !” 

““Why not? There are certain things about. 
him thet 1 like immensely.” 

‘* For instance ?” 

“ A steam yacht,” 













































For Headache 
USE HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHATE, 
Dr. I. R. Sanford, Sheffield, Mass., 
** Most excellent in derangements of the nerv. 


ous system, such as headache and sleepless- 
ness, 





Moonlight Persiflage in London. 


ean . a star, Irving,” said Mr. 

an o the eminent 

Jupiter. actor, pointing to 
“Yes ; but it isn’t in it with me,” ret 

ae ** It can’t play Hamlet.” ae 

os 0. That’s were you're alike,” said Bur- 





Capilline isa nicely perfumed and perfectly 
limpid hair restorer, containing no powder in 
suspension like all other restorers, which 
makes their use so disagreeable. 








The End of the Argument. 


Meyerstein— You vos a gread feller to put on 
airs, aind it? I remembers your gran’fader vos 
noddjngs but der villache hangman in Poland ! 

Blumenroth—Yaw! I remembers dot too. 


unt a gran’fader vos der lasd von he hangt ? 
then the clawing began.) 


(An 





FOR PAIN. 
DIAMOND VERA CURA 





CURES DYSPEPSIA AND INDIGESTION 


If you cannot get Diamond Vera Cura 
from your Druggist, send 25c. for sample 
box to 


CANADIAN DEPOT 


44 and 46 Lombard St. 
TORONTO, = - ONT. 








become listless, fretful, without ener- 
gy, thin and weak. Fortify and build 
them up, by the use of 


SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


OF PURE COD LIVER OIL AND 


HY" 1OSPHITES 
of and Soda. 
Palatable . AS A PREVENTIVE OR ) 


| 
| 
! 


CURE OF .ocGHS OR COLDS, {N BOTH 
| THE OLD AND YOUNG, IT 1S UNEQUALLED. 


' Genuine made by Scott & Bowne, Belleville. 
Salmon Wrapper: at all Druggists, 60c, and 
) $1.00. 
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AMERICAN 
FAIR 
834 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Postage on samples tc. for each 
4 0z., same as book postage. Send 
for samples and then you will order 
more, and you will tell your neigh- 
bors and they will order. This is 


why our trade is growing—100 
sales are made about as cheap as 
one, so you can buy cheaper and 
sell for 1ooth part of the profit, 

A few «otations from 10000 things as cheap. Best 


per bound books, all great authors, 10>. each, 3 for 25c. 
Went bound books 19>) each. Best cloth bound 250. All} 
school booke and echoo!l supplies 25 to 50 per cent. dis- 
count, so the poor children need not borrow. We are clos- 
ing out 3,000 albums for an Importer in great need of 
money, at Sc. each up to $4 00, worth 40>. to $1900; a 
good time to buy if you want one. 103. tooth brush for 5>. 
Splendid line of hair brushes 10c. up to $1 00, worth 5c. 
to $200 everywhere elee. Carriage whips from 80. to 
$1.00, worth 250. to $250, as usually sold. 10,000 shings 
as cheap. Catalogue sent on application. 


W. H. BENTLEY. 


radical cure. I have 
SY or FALLING SICKNESS a life-long study. I warrant 
remedy to cure the worst cases. ase have 
falied 1s no reason for not now recel & cure, Send at 
once for a treatise and a Free of my infallible 
a Give EXPRESS and POST-OFFICE. 
R 





says = 

























































































































= : {TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
McLAUGHLIN |A Tribut 


Music. from time immemorial been in the especial 

= service of the Electors of Hanover. For ordi- 

What one would naturally suppose to be | nary use Queen Victoria employs four gray 
the principal musical event of the week was | horses driven by servants in dark livery, but 
the visit of the Annandale-Hamilton Opera the cream-colored steeds, known as the 
Company. Perhaps it was. It is announced | “sacred Hanoverians,” are seldom seen by the 
to be built upon the lines and remains of the | public except when they are exercised in the 
Emma Abbott Opera Company, and in many | early morning, or when the Queen appears at 
respects it was. Judging from the only per- | some great public function. At her corona- 
formance I was able to attend up to the | tion she was drawn by such horses as these 
time of writing, I should say it was | attached to the “gilded ark,” built in 1761. 
very much like the Emma Abbott Opera | This is seventeen feet long and weighs four 


Company. There was the same brave | tons, 
“do or die,” no matter whether it be good or 








bad in its results, Trovatore was the opera, Shortem Shy and Herbert Spencer. 
and I could not help thinking what a picnic a Shertem Shy pings ‘sound tap hace 

critic would have had on Monday night, had While I read Herbert Spencer, 

he never heard of either Verdi or ‘lrovatore. But still the more I read and read 

He would have slated opera, composer, soloists My ignorance grows deneer ; 

and chorus, to say nothing of the dog—I mean For Shortem Shy decries my taste 
orchestra. Even with a full orchestra Trova- And tells me every minute, 


** Say, papa, I don’t like that book, 


tore to-day seems thin, weak and vapid, and is There ain’t no lions in it.” 


so. The strings have little to do but “ vamp,” 
and the wind plays mostly in unisons. Yet Now Herbert Spencer is a great, 
how very thoroughly Trovatore had at one A world-compelliog thinker ; 

time won the affections of the English public ! No heavy plummet line of truth 


Goee deeper than his sinker. 
And how enthusiastically the youngsters of ak dia dean auada. ttn eel ore nseals 


twenty-five years ago raved over its beauties ! For thousands that begin it, 
Probably much of the feeling of disenchant- They leave one-half the leaves uncut— 
ment that we felt on Monday evening was due ** There ain't no lions in it.” 
to the fact that the opera was presented witha Tao env-cbl-cotens te Cate den 
chorus of only twenty, which comes hard onan Does Herbert Spencer throttle, 
opera that has only two scenes for full chorus. And ranks with Newton, Bacon, Kant, 
Then there was only the stock scenery, a brick And ancient Aristotle. 
house doing duty for Leonora’s castle ! The mighty homage of the few— 

e These towering giants win it, 


The millions shun their hunting ground, 


But above all the principals were strikingly , 
“ There ain’t no lions in it.” 


devoid of the qualities which inspire an audi- 


ence to satisfaction, to say nothing of enthu- I te meta nyete oman, 
siasm. Miss Annandale as Azucena acted bad can ns tanned eat, 
well, and in her singing gave out good With Shortem and = Nene. 

low and good high notes, but her we a tees mee te taaie he Ark book 
medium register was very unmusical. “* Better than Hubbut Pencer book, 
Manrico was sung by Senor Pache, whose That ain’t no Hone in it. 
nationality I judge from his sitle to be Span- ** Now wead about the cfatont 

ish. He sang in English, but made some Ar eotken ad enewie 
funny breaks. In the Di Quella Pira he sang Who jumpe up on the sane. 
about ‘“‘my mother . . . I never will desert we od erenaity beatn it rk book, 
he.” Otherwise he sang agreeably, though And read about the “ efalunts” 

his method lacks breadth. His tone is And lions that are to it. 

marrow -and nasal. He gave out a very Shortem will grow in soberness, 
successful high C in the before men- gana _ be’ drop hie sfalunte ” 
tioned aria and was loudly _ recalled. on take up Herbert Spencer. 
Miss Eva Cummings as Leonora was fairly Than gid pear thas tagiala 
acceptable. She has a good voice and uses it And life sometimes grows dull and tame 


with discretion and taste, but is rather lacking 
in dramatic power, Senor Chorasta, another eee eT Ee 

son of sunny Spain, sang the part of the Count Toronto’s Festival of 1886 
di Luna, but sang it in Italian. I suppose AN UNQUALIFIED SUCCESS, 


it is good styl DeaR METRONOME,—Your somewhat fear- 
that somewhere over the border it is a less remarks in SAtuRDAY Nieut of Septem- 


to have at least one singer in the company who | her 26, in reference to the proposed festival of 
cannot or will not sing in English. It gives the | 1392, appears to have provoked a very erroneous 
company the appearance of being so particular, | statement from your correspondent Handell, 
which appeared in your issue of October 3. 

: The purport of the same being misleading, I 
speaking singers of the requisite excellence | qgeem it a privilege to introduce to your re 
are not to be had. Be that as it may, Senor | a few criticisms, in brief, from che Toronto 
Chorasta was the best singer and artist in the sae eaten ie banc ane ade essed in 
. 2 e. 

company, though he was a little freakish in | opinions of Handell associated in the same 
the Il-Balen aria. Mr. Guise’s Ferrando was | article with the statement I allude to are not 
a tolerable performance. The chorus was un- | Of sufficient importance to write areply. Let 
= —_ es omg gay what it may gener- 

; ally and specifically, it is not my privilege to 
orchestra, slightly augmented, was similarly prematurely suggest, but one thing is cortaie, 
not be any the more easily 

promoted by attempts to discount our festival 

- of eae — ars ——- which may or 
g may not have exis owing to the amateur 
On Tuesday evening a Service of Praise was | condition of our city, comparatively speaking, 
held at Erskine Presbyterian church, which | as to orchestral work, none fail to remember 
was well attended. The choir, under Mr. Ar- | the unanimous verdict of both the public and 


that foreigners have to be secured as English- 


certain though composed of good voices. The 


wavering. Of the late performances I shall | the scheme wi 
speak next week. 


thur Hewitt, organist and choirmaster of the | the press summed up in the followin 


A most pleasing series of entertainments was 


lower floor. The baby grand piano was | dent, Handell. 


played on by Mr. W. O. Forsyth, Miss Sullivan, | The Toronto Mail, June 16, 1886, says: ‘ 
: ie ll of h did opening concert of the first Toronto festival 

and Miss Minnie Gaylord, all of whom did | which was given last night, was a brilliant in- 
credit both to themselves and to the very fine | auguration of the most important musical en- 
instrument upon which they played. The | terprise ever undertaken in this city. 
scheme was one of great magnitude.” 


vocalists were Mrs. Percy Greenwood, Miss same journal continues on June 18: 


Gaylord, Mr. Harold Jarvis, and Mr. E. W.| musical festival was brought to a successful 
Schuch. Miss Gaylord took the place of | close lastnight. . . Summarizing the festi- 
Mrs. Shilton, who was unable to attend, | val, it may be said to have proved aremarkable 


success.” 


owing to indisposition. This young lady/ ‘he Globe of June 11, 1886, says: “Started 
achieved a distinct success, her singing | by the omy of one man, Mr. F. H. Torring- 
the courage and enterprise to put 
into actual and substantial work what others 
; ee | had been sighing and wishing for. the ball was 
full of “ carrying quality ” and her performance | kept rolling by the committee who, with com- 
generally is refined and artistic. Mr. Jarvis | mendable public spirit and perseverance, did 
nee —a onmecenes fund of over $25,000 was 
: : subscri and all arrangements made for 
agement of his voice, securing great effects of | presentation of a festival which has never eae 
shading and expression. Mrs. Percy Green- | excelled in any city the size of Toronto, and 
wood, wife of the former organist of | which has been equalled only in the larger 
centers.” In its issue of June 18 following, 
the Globe says: ‘‘The closing concert of the 
to Toronto and made her debut on | festival was a fitting ending to the series of 
this occasion. She has a very pleasing con- | successes which have characterized the enter- 


tralto voice and an agreeable style, as shown | Prise. It was a triumphant success even 


of the Staceato Caprice being wonderfully | ton, who h 
neat and elegant. Her voice is not large, but | 


gang beautifully and now excels in the man- | 


All Saints’ church, has lately come 


| financially.” 


i her rendering of O Mio Fernando. Mr. The Evening Telegram, June 18, 1886, states: 
Schuch was well suited in his song The King | “Last night wound up the musical festival 
of the Road, and sang well in duetts with Miss | which everyone looks back upon with satis- 
faction and pride. Toronto has reason to feel 
proud of its musical festival. The audience 

« and chorus went home unanimously agreeing 
This afternoon at four o'clock Mr. W. E., | that the musical festival had been an unquali- 


Gaylord and Mr. Jarvis. 


Fairclough, organist of All Saiats’ church, will fled success.” 





not to be wondered at.” 


an outcome of the Fresh Air Fund) a benefit The World, June 16, 1886, says: “If the 


entertainment, at which will be given his con- opening night of the great testival was an un- 
cert lecture on The Voice in Speech and Song, | qualified success what must the second and 
as presented by Mr. Buck at musical centers sie ts hen _ihece onaie 00 DA ne 

. y an admirabie 
in England. Several amateur vocalists will | .-heme, Let the festival become an established 


assist, and the concert will be under the | institution.” 


auspices of the officers and members of the The Buffalo Commercial Advertiser of same 
o- says , ‘eo cbarue mame one thousand 

voices, and for volume an rilliancy of ton 
about the middle of November. certainty of attack, precision in cmsanian an 
° general appearance, it is certainly equal to if it 

The Boston Symphony Club has been re- | does not surpass any similar body ever heard 


Toronto Vocal Society, and will take place 


organized and now embraces many excellent | 2 North America.” 


Would time and space allow I might refer 
artists of more than ordinary repute. This | wich advantage to the report of the Festival 
club will give two concerts in Toronto on Fri- | finance committee, which includes an expres- 
day evening and Saturday afternoon. sion of their high appreciation of the gr; 
success which had been achieved. I trust this 
will suffice to correct any wrong impressions 
made by Handell in his reference to our Festi- 
The cream-colored horses that draw the | val of 1886 and: put in a quietus on any similar 


Queen of England's carriage upon state occa. | 8¢tempt to discount what we all know to have 


METRONOME, 





sions trace their pedigree back to the time ot —— ee eae yours, 


George the First, horses of that hue having CHROMATICUS, 





@ to the Memor 
Sir John A. M 


A NEW SONG 


FOR BARITONE 
“A British Subject | was Born, a 
British Subject | Will Die” 


Words and Music by 8. T. CHURCH 
PRICE 40 CENTS—A REALLY GOOD SONG 


Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Association 
63 King Street West, Toronto. 


EOPLES 
OPULAR 


ONE WAY 


ARTIES 


”ACIF! 


gy Oct. 21 
Nov. 4-18 
Dec. 2-16-30 


>1359l< 


HAVE THE ADVANTAC: OF 


lolite Attendants 


Hon. G. W. ALLAN 
President. 


TORONTO of the Late 


ERVATG 


OF MUSic 
FIFTH YEAR 





DHNTIST 


Gorner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth 


NEW DENTAL OFFICE 





qs 


FALL TERM OPENS SEPTEMBER 1 

Artists and Teachers 
BRANCHES of Music. 
Scholarships, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, &c. 


School of Elocution and Oratory 


Comprising one and two year courses, under the direction 
of Mr. 8S. H. CLARK, a special feature. (Special Calendar 
issued for this department ) 

New 120 Page Conservatory 
address. EDWARD FISHER, Musical D 
ge Street and Wilton Avenue. 

. 


Lately opened by M. F. SMITH 


(Late over Molsons Bank) is superior to anything of the 
kind in this country in the perfectness of its fittings, etc., 
as well as comfortable accommodation. 


Canada Life Assurance Building, King St. West 
Office hours—9 a.m. to 9 p.m, 


WILL ADMINISTER THE “VITALIZED AIR” OR 

‘* Nitrous Oxide Gas,” free during the months of May 
only for a short time, 

ing in plates. Remember, 
absolutely free. Best teeth 










Calendar sent free to any 


Mention this paper. 


R. W. EDGAR BUCK, Bass Soloist 
Formerly pupil of Manuel Garcia, London, Eng. 


Musical Director Toronto Vocal Society 


Pupils received in Singing, Voice Development and Elo- 
cution in the Italian Lyric and Dramatic School. 

Engagements accepted for Concerts, Oratorio, Church 
Residence, 555 4 hurch Street, 


FORSYTH Studied the 
e with the great German teachere—Krau 
hardt and Zwintcher ; theory with 8. Jadassohn, Sc 
Richard Hofmann (of Leipsi 





~_ Red holds 
a 
1 of Gas,” and extracting 
on celluloid, $10. : 

GS, cor. King and Yonge 


TELEPHONE 1476 





"te A. RISK 
' DENTIST 
Graduate and Medalist of Royal College of Dental Sugeons 





ic) and Dr. Paul Kleugel of 

it. Teaches but two subjecte—piano playing and 
. Every care given to piano pupils, both profes- 
and amateur, and the most approved methods taught 
in developing a perfect technique, interpretation and style. 
Toronto College of Music or 112 College Street. 


ERBERT L CLARKE, Cornet Soloist 
Bandmaster of Heintzman’s Band, teacher Cornet 
and Slide Trombone. 


86 Yonge Street, near King Street 
First-class patronage solicited. 
F W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


40 Jarvis St. and at S. W. Cor. Temper- 
ance, 2 doors from Yonge St. 


Awarded three prizes at Toronto Industrial Exhibition, 1891 


Specialty—Fine Crayon Portraits 


Order before the Chistmas Holidays so as to be ready 
when the stockings are hung up. 


SGUNBEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per doz. 


Music copied and arranged for or- 


chestra and Military band. Open for engagements as con- 
cert soloist, or will furnish any number of artiste for even- 
60% Spadina Avenue. 


ing entertainments. 





















COLLEG 
of MUSIC 


F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 


TORONTO 






and TES CHEBS’ 
CERTIFICATES 






Send for calender. 


MiSs NORMA REYNOLDS 


SOPRANO SOLOIST 


Student with W. Elliott Haslam, Miss Williams, F. H. 
Torrington and H. M. Field, will receive pupils in Voice 
Culture, Singing and Piano. Open for Concert and Church 
engagements, also for evenings at private houses. 

Torento College of Music and 86 Major &t. 


Miss McCARR 


TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly principal resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
Strachan School, Toronto.) 

Will be prepared to receive pupils in Harmony and Piano 

Playing on and after September 2 at her residence 
6 St. Joseph Street, Toron‘o. 
Pupile of Ladies’ Colleges taught at :eduction in terms. 


HE MISSES ROWLAND, Violinists 
(Graduates of the Boston Conservatory) have re- 

sumed teaching at their residecce, 733 Ontario Street, 

cor. Howard, Toronto. Open for concert engagements. 


M* F, WARRINGTON, 


BARITONE 


Choirmaster of Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, To- 
ronto, will receive pupils in Voice Culture, at his residence, 
12 Seaton Street, 

Open for concert engagements. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Srgan, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 


MiSs MARIE C. 





That has no lions in it. 8S. W. Foss. 
























Natural Method 
Native Teachers 


Special Classes for Children 
New Music Just Issued (for Piano) 


Little Tycoon Lan 
Pr ce 





any time day or night. 
OLL, Teacher of Harmony 





4 Arthur M. Bowman 






Two splendid arrangements, by 
Chas. Bohner, from the 
which are ur question- 
editions on the market. 
Ask for Chas. Bohner’s arrangements. 
The Classic City Polka 


A very pretty Polka, and bound to 













@live Lancers 
By Chas. Bohner ...,...... 50c. 
One of the finest sete of Lancers 







J. & J. LUGSDIN 






oe of Torento ie. i 

lar set of waltzes 
in Canada, and selling 
by the thousand. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge Street 


Newcombe Pianos 
“The Finest Made in Canada ” 


rge and well-assorted stock of Grand, Square and 
ianos, made from rare and choice woods, always 


PIANOS TO RENT 
OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO 


MANUFACTCRERS WAREROOMS : 


MONTREAL 
2344 St. Catharines Street. 






THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 Yonge Street 
Telephone Ne, 2575 


“FLORILINE” 


FOR THE TEETH AND BREATH 


“‘an unqualified success.” The misleadin 
church, sang several anthems in excellent | statement by your correspondent Benkelvente 
style. The soloists, Mrs. Scrimger-Massie, | ‘‘ Your timely remarks concerning the proposed 
Mrs, Pringle, the Misses Westman, Messrs. ae ee a ag — “7 
ngs of the greatest interes esirous o 
Gorrie, E. Stouffer, McIntyre and, last but not | .ocinga scheme floated which should be, in 
Jeast, Sims Richards, all sang most acceptably. | every sense of the word, a credit to the city 
e and secure for her a respected place among the 
musical centers of thiscontinent. The festival 


















; of 1886 cannot be said to have accomplished this 
inaugurated on Tuesday by Messrs. Far-| for us.” In contradiction I offer the following 
well & Glendon. They invited friends | press criticisms which may serve a two-fold 
to this recital and were, no doubt, hugely | Purpose—that of retiable information to the 


new arrivals among our musicians, as well as 
pleased to see the large audience, which over- to refresh the memory of your apparently 


flowed from the wupstairs room to the | prejudiced—otherwise ill-informed—correspon- 


PRIMO-CONTRALTO 


CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 





Also receives pupils in Voice Culture. Teacher of vocal 


culture at Brantford Ladies’ College. 


N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street 
thorough instruction on Bn G 


Endorsed by the following well-known Toronto dentists 
Dr. A. W. Spaulding 
Dr. C. P. Lennox 
Dr. F. H. Sefton 
Dr. J. A. Mills 


PREPARED BY 


Neil C. Love & Co. 


CHEMISTS AND PERFUMERS 
166 Yonge Street 


HOMEOPATHIC PHARMACY 


394 Yonge Street, Toronte 
Keeps in stock Pure Homm@opathic Medicines, in Tinctures. 
Dilutions, and Pellets, Pure 8 
Books and Family Medicine Cases from $1 to $12. Orders 
for Medicines and Books promptl 


ALTER DONVILLE 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Trinity College, London, Eng. 
8 Buchanan St., and Toronte College of Music 


R. ROBERT MAHR, Violinist 

Graduate of the Royal Academy of Music, Berlin, 
and pupil of Prof. Joachim, has returned avd will receive 
le at his residence, 92 Maitland St. Open for concert 


TORONTO 


Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, 107-109 Ohurch Street. 


68 Bank Street. 


H & 6, BLACHFORD 


FINE 
SHOES 


New goods just arrived. Greater 
variety than ever. 
and make jour 








R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 

Fellow of the College of Organists, London, Eng., 
and Organist and Choirmaster of All Sainte’ Church, To- 
i@ prepared to give lessons in Organ and Piano play- 
Singing, Harmony, &c. 
r. Fairclough undertakes to prepare candidates for 
musical examinations. res6— 
TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIO. 


(LATE OF THE ROYAL 


of Milk Globules. 


attended to. Send for 
D. L. THOMPSON, Pharmacitst. 


JAMES PAPE 
FLORAL ARTIST 


78 Yonge Street, Toronte 
Three doors north of King Street. 


ties for Weddings and Evening Parties. Funeral! 
the shortest notice. 


J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 679. 


The Home Savings & Loan Co. Ltd 


STREET, TORONTO 







fe FOG. 


Church, Toronto, teacher of 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street. 
SS MARGUERITE DUNN, BE. 


Graduate of the National School of Elocution and 
Oratory, Philadelphia, 


Teacher of Klocution and Voiee Culture 


Open for concert engagements and eveuings of reading. 
369 Wilton Avenue 


S H, CLARK 






















































give an organ recital embracing a versatile dourth and beck eee lente, Save: The 
programme of music. All of jeunes leading musicians includin 
° some of the best soloists of the province too 

Mr. W. Edgar Buck has tendered the Chil- | seats in the chorus and wereld, with a will 


dren’s Aid Society (recently established, being | 80 that the fine rendering of the chorus is 
















OFFICE: 78 CHURC 


$500,00 


and terms of it. 
HON. FRANK SMITH, 
President 


DECIDEDLY 


FINE DESIGNS IN NEW 


WALL PAPER 


PRICES VERY LOW 


McCAUSLAND & SON 
DECORATORS 
76 King Street West, Toronto 


RESTAURANT 


Pickles’ Shoe Parlor, 328 Yonge Street 
‘THOMAS MOFFATT) =——™S 
Fine Ordered Boots and Shoes 
A good fit guaranteed. Prices moderate. Strictly first-class. 
145 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Conservatory School of Elocution a, yeasonable rates of interest 


(Open for Concert engagements and evenings of Readings.) 
532 Church Street 


COTHERSTONE HOUSE 
183 Bloor Street Hast 


BOARDING and DAY S)HOOL for YOUNG LADIES. 
The MISSES JOPLING will resume their classes Sep- 





















REMINGTON 




























W. L. FORSTER STANDARD 


Portraits a Specialty 
STUDIO 81 KING 8T. EAST 
AMILTON MacCARTHY, R.C.A., 


SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. 
Ladies’ and Children’s Portraite. Studio 





TYPEWRITER 
The Leading Edueational Institutions 


are ing the to the exclusion of all 
ene te 


ARTIST 





RCHANTS’ 
and 8 Jordan 


son monuments. 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 


STAMMERING 


CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHGOL, No fees 
249 Jarvis Street, Toronto, Ont. 


5 
3 





ESE 


Machinee sent to an 


of Ontario on rental for prac- 
tice or office work. 


EORGE BENGOUGG. 
4 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


—_—_————————— 


Social and Personal. 


(Continued from Page Two.) 
& MacNachtan of Cobourg. Promptly on 
time the bride entered the church leaning on 
the arm of her uncle, Mr, Andrew Deacon. 
She looked exceedingly lovely, and was attired 
in a gown of white corded bengaline trimmed 
with chiffon snowdrops, lilies of the valley 
and orange blossoms, The maids of honor 
were Miss McGill and Miss Mollie Cart- 
wright, two of the fairest of Kingston's 
belles. Miss McGill wore pink crepe 
trimmed with chiffon and hat to match. 
Miss Cartwright’s gown was cream-colored 
crepe, trimmed with chiffon, and hat to match. 
They each carried a large bouquet ofroses. After 
the ceremony the guests repaired to the resi- 
dence of Col. McGill, where the wedding break- 
fast was served. As the bride and groom were 
leaving for the east, they were vociferously 
cheered by the cadets of the R. M, C., and 
showered with rice and old shoes. On her 
return Mrs, Roberts willbe At Home at her 
residence on College street, after October 19. 
* 


The At Home lately held by the Little Maids, 
Club at 52 St. Alban street was even more suc- 
cessful than those that preceded it. The net 
proceeds amounted to one hundred and twelve 
dollars. Of this sum fifty dollars has been 
banded to the Infants’ Home for the support of 
a destitute child, and the balance increases an 
endowment fund for the same purpose. This 
is the fourth of these annual At Homes, and 
when we realize the amount of work these 
very young ‘“‘maids” must have done during 
each year, we feel a great deal of credit is due 
to them for their perseverance and industry, 
and wish them even still greater success in 
the future in their labor of love. 


* 
Miss Anna Vhay of Detroit is visiting Mrs. 
Charlie Lugsdin of 40 Park Road. 
* 


Mrs, A. B. Barry and Miss Armstrong, her 
sister, have returned to town after summering 
at the Island. 


e 
Mr. and Mrs. Mackid, formerly of Barrie, 
and Miss McKay of Orangeville, sister of Mrs. 
Mackid, are now residing at 194 Macdonell 
avenue, 


* 
Miss Ethel Read of Sussex avenue is visiting 
Mrs. Garrett in Chatham, 


Mrs. Worthington has bought Aurora Point, 
Muskoka, the summer residence of the late 
Miss Caroline Jarvis, and intends building a 
rustic cottage in place of the present structure. 

oe 


Miss Belford and Miss Edith Belford have 
returned to Ottawa after spending a fortnight 
with Mrs, Bendelari of Wellesley Place. 





Coming Musical:Attractions. 

On Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday the 
Blind Boone Concert Company will appear at 
the Auditorium. Boone is a negro, and is said 
to perform the most difficult selections from 
the best composers with unusual brilliancy. 
He is supported oT a fine concert company, and 
has been praised in the highest terms for his 
performances in the west. The prices are 
very reasonable and he should command a 
large business, 

Apro of musical engagements, Master 
Albert Stettenbenz who sings here on October 
15 and 16, seems to have been a drawing attrac- 
tion in other cities. It is satd that his voice is 
a wonderfully rich soprano of great power and 
sweetness, and that he handles it with great 
delicacy and care, 


brand pera House 


THREE NIGHTS, COMMENCING 


THURSDAY, OCTOBER 16 


PITOU'S STOCK CO. 


From New York City, including: 





Nelson Weeatcroft Minnie Seligman 
Willliam Faversham Ida Vernon 

W. H. Thompson Adelaide Stanhope 
J. W. Shannon Helen Bancroft 
George Leslie Jane Stuart 
George Backas Vida Croly 


Annette Leland 

Frances Drake 

Jennie Leland 
Etc. 


Gustave Frankel 

Frederick Perry 

\ fred Palmer 
Ete. 


Thursday and Saturday Evenings 


GEOFFREY MIDDLETON, GENTLEMAN 


By Martha Morton, winner of the New York World's prize 
play, The Merchant. 


Friday Evening and Saturday Matinee 


A MODERN MATCH 


By Clyde Fitch, author of Beau Brummell. 





Although this is the most expensive dram 
atic organization in America there will be 


NO ADVANCE IN PRICES 


LLL LLL LLL LLL LLL LLL LLL LLL LL LLL LLL LL ttt ‘ttt tt. 
= 
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Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday 


October 12, 13 and 14 
MATINEE WEDNESDAY 





AN EARLY SOCIETY EVENT 
Daniel Frohman’s Lyceum Theater 
Success 


THE CHARITY BALL 


The best of the plays by Belasco and De Mille, authors of 
The Wife, Lord Chumley, eto., etc. 


Endorsed by New York's best people during its run of 
200 nights in that city. Interpreted by a powerful com- 
pany. Rehearsed under Daniel Frohman’s personal dire :- 

on 


Handsome Costumes. Perfect Production 


Thursday. Friday and Saturday, Oot. 15, 16, 17—PITOU 
CK CO. 


THR HIT OP TR SEASON 


TWO ENGAGEMENTS IN ONE 


MASTER «ALBERT STETTENBENZ 


America’s Foremost Boy Soprano 
(Soprano Soloist, Trinity Church, Buffalo) 
WILL BE ASSISTED BY 


Sara Lord Bailey 


(Boston) 


One of the most eful and accomplished lady readers of 
the United States; and 


Messrs. Douglas Bird and Fred 
Warrington 
Toronto’s popular tenor and baritone. 
THE AUDITORIUM 
TWO APPEARANCES 
THURSDAY AND FRIDAY EVENINGS 


October 15 and 16 
Prices—500., 85c., 259. 


Plan = at Auditorium Book Store and Offices, Queen 
Street West, on Tuesday, October 13, at 10 a.m. 


A Musical Prodigy 


BLIND TOM OUTDONE BY 


BLIND BOONE 


(Of whom the press and people of the whole country 
have given such generous words of praiee) 


ASSISTED BY 


STELLA MAY 


The Wonderfal Vocalist (of whom the Southern 
papers speak so highly), in 


8 Concerts of Unequalled Brillianey 


AUDITORIUM 


Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday and Wedne:- 
day Matinee, Oct. 12, 13, 14, 3 p m. 

Free list for Monday’s Concert to musical critics and 

‘Se partioutare in Saturday's Mail. 


‘Siqow 
A 


There will be no change in the long established Puoto- 
graph Business of the late Mr. 8. J. Dixon. It will be con- 
tinued by 


MRS. DIXON 


Who has had the active management for some time. The 


OPERATING AND TECHNICAL 
part of the business will be attended to as usual by MR. A. 


8. WARD, who has been with Mr. Dixon for the PAST SIX 
YEARS, and who has given the 


HIGHEST SATISFACTION 


to his employer and patrons. Special attention will be 
given to procuring the most 


ARTISTIC EFFECT 


and latest style of finish in all classes of work. 


Cor. King and Yonge Sts. 


DELAIDE SECORD 
Dramatic Reeiter and Elocutionist 


(Graduate of the Chicago School of Oratory) 


Is now open for engagements. Church and Society con- 
certs attended and evenings of Recitals given on reasonable 
terms. Address— $31 Dentson Ave., Toronto, 


7. M. HUNTER 


PRIVATS WAITER 
201 Adelaide Street West 











Interior 





Decoration 





Has taken a decided turn in the direction of the French and Colonial 
styles, and Watt Papers, Starnep Gtiass and especially Reuter 


OxnamMeNnts show this tendency. 


As usual we have the very latest 


designs in all branches of house decoration. 


ELLIOTT & 


94 and 96 Bay Street 


SON 


Toronto 


1 de 





Fine Linen, Glass, China, Cutlery, Silver- 
plated Ware Cutlery, Centerpieces, Eperg- 
nes, Candelabra, etc., on hire. 


CANADA'S HIGH CLASS 


PIANOS 
MASON & RISCH 


32 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


——PIANOFORTES—— 


GRAND SQUARE UPRIGHT 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guarantee 
of the excellence of their 
instruments. 


Our written guarantee 
for five years accompanies 
each Piano. 





rou 


SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


89 King Street West, Toronto 


The Great Rush 


For fine ordered clothing is 
at my establishment, 106 King 
Street West. Good materials, 
trimmings and workmanship, 
combined with elegance of 
style and fit, are the induce- 
ments which I offer the public. 


Warerooms: - - 








SPECIAL NOTICE. 

Having just received by 
special importation an excep- 
tionally fine line of fabrics for 
Fall and Winter wear, at the 
old address, No. 1 
House Block. 

Quiet, Genteel and Good 


Rossin - 

As I have an immense assortment 
of New Fall and Winter 
Goods to select from, every 
gentleman should examine my 
stock before purchasing. 

J. W. CHEESEWORTH 


106 King Street West 


MeCUAIG & MAINWARING 


REAL ESTATE, FINANCIAL AND 
LOAN AGENTS 


18 Victoria Street 147 St. James Street 
TORONTO MONTREAL 

We purchase, sell and rent all kinds of real estate, organ- 
ize syndicates and manage estates, negotiate loans, pur- 
chase and sell mortgages, debentures, etc. 

Our list of properties for sale comprises houses and lots 
at all prices in the best localities. The following are a few 
selected from our list : 

LOOR STREET WEST -- DETACHED A 1 BRICK 
residence, modern. Exceptional terms. $15,000. 
8ST. GEORGE STREET — MODERN BRICK 
house, nine rooms, all conveniences ; new brick 
stable ; deep lot. Price $8,500. 
EWARD AVENUE, 46 — SOLID BRICK, SEMI. 
DETACHED, 8 rooms, side entrance, all conveni- 
ences ; the cheapest house over the Don. Price $2,500. 
I 7 BORDEN STREET—SOLID BRICK, SEMI-DE- 
TACHED, 9 rooms, over-manties, gas grates, every 
convenience. Price $4,250. 
HAZELEON AVENUE — SEMI DETACHED, 9 
TIO ‘rooms, bath, &o. 92 250. 
RUNSWICK AVENUE—8$7,000—DETACHED, MOD- 
ERN brick house, very stylish, hot water heating, 
latest improvements. 
Intending purchasers will do well to call and see our list. 


McCUAIG & MAINWARING 
18 Victoria Street 


Misss HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. 
Graduate in Music of University of Trinity College. 


TBAOHER OF 


Piano, Harmony. Oounterpoint, Btc. 


Students prepared for University examinations in music. 
in operation, that this can be done quite we'l, even with an ; 
Sills an Madeunammetenn aiiieeain Make takes Toronto College of Music and 608 Church Street 


W. A. Murray & Co,’s and R, Walker &Sons | TORONTO BUSINESS COLLEGE 


WHOLBSALE AGERTS FOR TORONTO : A Comme Institution and Sherthand Col- 
FLETT & LOWNDES lege Ladies and Gentlemen 


It iaterested write for particulars to 
The Automatic Dress Suspender Co, | 07 ne “oun Mm CROWLEY. Maoager. 
GUELPH, ONT, 


Office—8 Shuter Street, Toronto. 


will be the essentials this sea- 
son for gentlemen's garments. 

I am prepared to meet 
these requirements for good 


dressers. 


Henry A. Taytor, 
DESIGNER. 


pie NDER 


PATENT SECURED IN CANADA. 





It is fixed on the lining under the di ry, and is worked 
trom the outside much more easily with one hand than 


with two. 

All that is necessary is to raise the dress behind, and at 
whatever it is let go the sliding catch and the Sus- 
pender a tically fixes itself and sustains the dress at 
any desired height from the ground ; indeed, so simple is it 
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McKENDRY'S 


202 YONGE STREET 


6 Doors North of Queen 


SATURDAY 
EADERS of. Saturpay 
Nicut who have been in 
the habit of paying fancy prices for 


MILLINERY AND MANTLES 


will scarcely be caught doing so 
again once they visit this store 
and study our prices. We have 
never seen such beautiful effects 
as are within the 
of our showrooms. In 


now walls 
the mil- 
linery workrooms we employ none 
but first-class expert trimmers, who 
are thoroughly trained, so that no 
Hats or Bonnets are turned out in 
a rough or half-finished condition. 
Ladies who have seen our display 
for the first time have been sur- 
prised at the excellence of the 
the 


goods and common sense 
prices. 
In Mantles we have an enor- 


mous range for Children, Misses 
and Ladies — every size, every 
style, beautiful in fit and finish, all 
marked so as to be easily within 
reach of ordinary pocket-books. 
Dress Goods Department filled 
with choice Tweed 
effects, plains and fancies. Black 
Cashmeres specially good value. 
Send, call or write to—- 


McKENDRY'S 


202 YONGE STREET 


TORONTO 


novelties in 





112 YONGE STREET 


MISS HOLLAND 


Desires to intimate to her custo- 
mers and ladies generally that, 
having associated herself in busi- 
ness with Miss Durry, long and 
favorably known in the Mantle 
trade, they will together open a 
showroom for MANTLE and Dress- 
MAKING in connection with MIL.iin- 
ERY, where ladies may see a large 
selection of MANTLEs, JACKETS and 
Utsters in the newest makes and 


all sizes, which, together with 
reasonable prices, will place them in the fore- 
front of the trade. Miss Duffy, being cele- 
brated for her CUT, FIT and FINISH, ladies 
will find it to their advantage to inspect their 
stock before purchasing, all the goods being 
entirely new. The latest designs shown in 
Paris, London and New York will be found to 
meet the taste of those desiring fashionable 
garments for Fall and Winter wear. 
Newest styles in Millinery now on view. 


100 
—-e— TORONTO,—*— 





HEN wanting a carriage 
W of any description. don't 
fail to call at our repository and 
see the LARGEST and FINEST 
display of all kinds of vehicles in 
the Dominion. 


PROF. DAVIS’ 


COLLEGE 
of DANCING 


Deportment, Calisthenics and Music 
102 WELTON AVENUE 
33rd SEASON @VER 1,600 PUPILS 


Clags for Missea and Masters (beginners) every Saturday, 
10 to 12 a.m... Advanced :Class (Ladies and Gentlemen)— 
Every Wednesday evening, 8 to 11 o'clock. Advanced 
Clase (Migses and )—Fridays, at 4 to 6 p.m, 


See circulars, or register any time. 





Out of Town. 


BARRIE. 

The Misses M. and F. Henderson are making 
an extended visit in Albany. Their father, 
Mr. Jno. Henderson, is with them. 

Miss Bertha Holmes has returned from a 
long visit to friends in Toronto and elsewhere. 
Miss M ildred O’Brien and Miss D. DesBarres 
who ah visiting Mrs. Ardagh, have returned 

to their homes in Toronto. 

Miss Winnie Buchan has returned to To- 
ronto after visiting Mr. H. B. Spotten. 

Miss Alice a of Cookstown is the 
guest of Mrs, Raikes. 

Miss Nannie Baker has returned from a 
to the United Empire. 


twelve months’ tri 
oronto is visiting Der uncle 


Miss Laidlaw of 
Mr. J. H. McK e. 

‘ Miss Ethel Spry has returned from a visit to 
oronto 

Mrs, J. H. Esten of Osgoode Hall, Toronto, 
is visiting her son, Mr. G. H. Esten. 

Dr. Morton left last Monday morning for a six 
months’ trip around the world, _ & by San 
Francisco. His practice will be ably looked 
after by his son, Dr. Reginald Morton, who 
has just returned from walking the hospitals 
in Switzerland and other countries of Europe. 

Miss A. Dyment is visiting friends in Hamil- 


ton. Av Ligv pv’ OcCULAIRE, 


Sea King Waltz—very 


ae air—by C. 
Bohner. Whaley, Royce & Co. 


MEDICAL, 


R PALMER 
Street 
rd Door 


40 College 
Telephone 3190. from Yonge Street. 
D® Cc. C. JOB, 74 Pembroke Street 
Homeopathist and Medical Electrician 


Asthma, Epil St. Vitus Dance, Diabetes, Ungina 
Pectoris, Neuralsia, Dyepesia, Constipation and all chronic 


difficult or obecure d 
LADIES—All enlargements of the 


Satie and 
womb cured. Treatment new and pleasant. 


pD*..; SPIL_-SBURY—Disenses of Throat, 
210. een ‘Street, first door north College 
Consultation hours— 9 to 11 a.m., and 2 to 4 p.m. 
R. YOUNG, L.R.C.P., London, Eng. 
Physician and Surgeon 


Residence 145 Coll Avenue, Hours 12 till 
8 p.m., and Sundays. Tel e 3499. 

Office 26 McCaul Street. Hours 9 till 11 a.m., and 
7 till 9 p. - Telephone 1685. 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., g26 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, * HOM@Or ATHIs 
Specialtiee—Diseases of Children a Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


MARRIAGE LICENSES. 


AMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage licenses, 601 Queen St. West, between Portland 

and Bathurst Ste. No witnesses required. Open from 
8am.tol0p.m. Residence, 258 Bathurst St. 


J‘ LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 

G*°- EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Cariten Street 


DENTISTRY. 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 
Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. ©. D. 8. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel 3868 
D® J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 


325 College Street 


Telephone 2278. Toroxto 


D® L. BALL 
DENTIST 
74 Gerrard Street East Telephone 2266 
R. CAPON Tel. 3821 
12 Cariton Stree 


Toronto —_ Medal) ; DDS. Philadelphia ; 
M.D.S., New York. 


LD.S., 


An Absolute Preventative Against — Spread 
of Typhoid Fever ai and Diphtheri 


CONCENTRATED 


OZONE 


DISINFECTANT 


The Great Czone Produces Nature’s 
Disinfectant 
E.xdorsed by eminent physicians. It asrests and pre- 
vente putrefaction, leaving no disagreeable odor. 


PREPARED ONLY AT 


Bingham's Pharmacy 


100 Yonge Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 


ACHESON—Sept. 29, Mra. George Acheson—a daughter. 
SULLIVAN—Oct. 5, Mrs Thomas Sullivan—a son. 
SMITHETT— Rochester, Sept. 25, Mrs. C. Smithett—a son. 
HOWE—Sept. 30, Mrs. E. D. Howe—a eon « 

CRICK MORE—Seps. 30, Mrs. Edwin Crickmore—a son. 
SAMSON— Blenheim, Se 
DOOLITTLE—Sept. 29, 


. 80, Mra. A. Samson—a son. 
re. P. E. Doolittle—a son. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGH‘. 


“To be out of the Fashion is to 


MOORE—Sept. 27, Mrs. A R. Moore—a son. 
MACPHERSON— islington, Oot. 2, Mas. J. A. L. Macpher- 


son—a daughter. 
RAMSAY—Hamilton, Oct. 6, Mrs. W. T. Ramsay—a 


daughter. 
MONTIZAMBERT- Port Hope, Oct. 1, Mrs. J. R. Montizam- 
bert—a daughter. 
MANLY—Oct. 5, Mrs. J. H. Manly—a daughter. 
LEROY—Oct. 2, Mra. E B. LeRoy—a daughter. 
ALLEN — Oct. 1, Mre. W. 0. Allen—a daughter. 


Marriages. 

ROU GH—BEASLEY—At St. Mark’s church, Parkdale, on 
Wednesday, Ost. 7, by Rev. Chas. L Inglis, John W. 
Rough to Lilie Maud, eldest daughter of Mr. M. B. 

ley of Parkdale. 

Ss. ta. ee Sept. 30, P. H. Gilbert 
to Julia F. Britto 

JOHNSTON DAWSON—Sept 30, Rev. Robt. Johnston to 


WANLESS -GREGG—Oct. 1, John Wanless to Mary E, 
CORDON wis 9N—Oet 6, Dr. A. R. Gordén to Emma 
Louise Wilson 


we pene os ioe eee Ill., Sept. 29, Robt. 
eston to Berdie Courtenay. 

CU RRY_ NIXON —Oct. 1, Harry Ouny to Tillie Nixon. 

ROY—BRYAN—Oct 1, F. M. Roy to Carrie Bryan. 

WOOD—HOOPER— —Sept. 80, Ernest J. Wood to Annie E. 


M. Hoop2r. 
ao 30, Frederick Mowat to Lucy 


MILNE. —FLAV. ae —linieng, Sept. 29, W. S. Milner to 
Margaret E. Fiavelle 
ee —Grafton, William H. Smith to Mary E. 


BRACE—MORGAN—Richmond Hill, Sept. 30, W. O. Brace 
to Sarah E. Morgan. 
MILLS— VARDON—Norwich, Sept. 30, James Mille to 
Nellie Vardon. 
BIRRELL—BEGGS—Sept. 30, James S. Birrell to Harriett 


Boag. 
MOOR ee LE—Sept. 30, Richard Moore to Libbie M. 
Finkle. 


CASTLE—Oct. 4, Ethel May Castie, aged 12 months. 

HUTCHINSON—Alliston, Oct. 2, Geo. Hutchinson, aged 66. 
JARDINE—Sunderland, Sept. 28, John H. Jardine, aged £2. 
DRAKE—St. Catharines, Sept. 29, Thomas C. Drake, 


aged 52. 
BROWNELL—Detroit, Oct. 18, Rev. D. E. Brownell, 


54. 
NEILD—Oct. 5, Peter H. Neild, aged 52. 
NISBET—Dunbarton, Sept. 29, Peter Nisbet, aged 82. 
ee September 26, Cassie J. H. Rannie, 


aged 15 
JAY—Oct ‘i, Adelaide M. M. Jay, aged 15. 
ARMSTRONG-— 5 spt 30, Mre. Mary Armstrong, aged 57. 
FRASER—Sept. 29, James Fraser, aged 63. 
GREEN—Se E 2, Charles Harvey Green, 
COOK—Meaford 30, William Gibson 
WESLEY—03t 4, ade ia B. Wesley. 
SCOTT—East Zorra, Rev. Robert Scott, aged 55. 
DIXON— Wood Lake, Oct. 2, 8. J. Dixon, aged 40 
ROGERS— King Township, Sept. 1DA Rogers, aged 30. 
ROGERS—King Township, S spt. 15, Ella Rogers, aged 21. 
ROGERS—King Townsh' obi, Ost. 5, James Rogers, aged 57. 
HOLTERMAN—Brantford, Oot. I, C. : Sees. aged 62, 
HARDY—Oct 4, Florence May 
MONTGOMERY— Oct. 8, Marion E go aged 2 


McDONAGH—Ost. 4, Elizy McDonagh. 
TAYLOR—D:ummondville, Oct. 2, William H. Taylor, M.D. 
WANLESS—Mary E. Wanless, aged 12 months. 
FERRIS—Ki , Oct. 1, Mrs. Mary J. Ferris, aged 62 
THOMPSON—Oct. 2 5, William Thompson, aged 40 
WARREN—0O3t. 1 John 8. Warren, aged 28 


LIMOGES 


12 months. 
» aged 8 


White China for Decorating 
China Fired Daily on the 
Premises 
WEDDING GIFTS. A SPECIALTY 
WILLIAM JUNOR 


Telephone 2177 


109 King Street West, Toronto 


Ce RY 
e. GORITALY 


Fine Plain Jackets. - 
Elegant Hip Seamed Coats 


Beautiful Embroidered Jac kets 10 to 
Nobby Fur Trimmed Reefers 
Grand Fur Lined Garments 


be out of the World’ 


$ 3 to $15 
10 to 37 


Superior Plush Jackets - $ 9 to $30 
Charming Spanish Capes 7 to 
25 Comforting Evening Cloaks 10 to 
10 to 60 Superb Opera Capes - 16 to 
: - - - ~ - - 18 to 


We have brought together this season such a stock of Fashionable Garments as we never imported before, 
The most fitful fancy and the most extravagant notions can be satisfied, while our stock and variety of 
moderate priced mantles is larger than any former season. 


- WALKER & SONS 


33 to 37 King Street East - ‘ 


Around the Corner 


You will find the great 
establishment of Harry 
Collins, where you can 
get the best assortment 
of Stoves, Ranges and 
General Housefurnish- 
ings in the city. It will 
pay you to remember 
which corner it is around, 
and it will pay you to find 
the establishment after- 
wards: for there, in the 
best equipped and ap- 
pointed store in the city, 
is the finest variety of 
general housekeepers’ 
goods that have ever 
been offered, and at prices 
that will ensure a certain 
sale. The address is 
around the north - west 
corner of Yonge and 
Adelaide streets, and op- 
posite the Grand Opera 
House. The name is one 
of the best known in the 
city. 


seme (Hl. A. COLLINS 6 C0, 


FOR SALE AT 


oS 


WOFUsMOG 2y) INO|INOIGL 491919 Sav] Uy Puy 
OLNOHOL Ni SSHOLS DNIGVS1 


ASK FOR THEM. 


| 


The Great Rheumatie Remedy 


FROM SAN FRANCISCO 
No. ‘'49,448” A Sure Cure 


C.D. DANIEL & CO. 


Chemists, 171 King Street East 


<< SATURDAY MORNING 7 


Promptly at 9 o'clock, our doors will be 


opened for the con- 


tinuation of our 


LIQUIDATION SALE 


All goods have been marked down below cost, including our 
new importations of 


Mantles, Dress Goods, Trimmings 
Laces, Gloves, Hosiery, Etc. 


As the whole stock must be disposed of in short order, you 
may expect bargains such as have never been offered in 


Toronto. 


Pr Biictxs 


MORISON&CO. 


216 and 218 Yonge Street 


6, 8 & 10 Adelaide St. West 


This Young Man’s Occupation is Gone | | 


And our machines are now cleaning the 
Costly Carpets and Fine Rugs for 
the ladies of Toronto 

We would like the ladies to give us a call and see how 
the work is done. We are ans to do all kinds of 
ee “— and laying (no chaine or ropes to tear your 
Grease spote removed. all the year. 
So celal for and returned to any un od of the city. 
Ss lien aaneaien moth proof room for storing carpets. 

Send for price liste. Furniture repaired. 


Toronto Carpet Cleaning Company 


Office and Works 44 Lombard Street 
Telephone 2686 
A. S. PFEIFFSR & HOUGH BROS. 


TIME IS MONEY 


You can get the best value in Watches 


GETROREY 


MANUFACTURING JEWELER 


61 King Street East, opposite Toronto strees | Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street and C. P 


TORONTO. 
PHENOLINE 


THE GREAT GERMAN HEADACHE POWDER 
Invaluable in‘ *La Grippe,” Rush of Blood to the Head and Nervous Heada’ he. Contains no opiates 
nor antipyrine. $1.00 per box, 80 doses. 


SAMSONINE = = -s 


THE WORLD RENOWNED HAIR RESTORER 
= Soft and Luxuriant 
tested scientific remedies. 


Cures oe 
$1 00 
Send for deteiass 


Te Removes Dandruff, Prevents Baldness and Makes A 
ese articles are no patent medicines, but well tried and 


PREPARED SOLELY BY 
Ask your Druggist 


or send to— BERLIN CHEMICAL CO., Berlin, Ont. 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


FASHIONABLE FURRIERS 


Short Sealskin Jackets 
Long Sealskin Coats 
Sealskin Dolmans 


BAHMOZmr't 
BZ+ZOCZP>O 


Fur Lined Overcoats 
Fur Lined Circulars 
Seal and Persian Lamb Capes 


Fur Gloves, Fur Mats, Robes, Etc. 
J. & J. LUGSDIN, Manufacturers 


101 Yonge Street, Toronto. 
A full line of the jeoding English and American Silk and Felt Hats always in stock. A 
oln 


large consignment of Lincoln & Bennett’s celebrated London Hats just arrived. Our new 
Illustrated Catalogue just out. Call or send for one. 


PARISIAN STEAM LAUNDRY 


67 Adelaide Street West. Telephone 1127 
Goods called for and delivered to any part of the city. N.B.—Our patrons are 
quested not to - their Laundry to any driver not wearing uniform a. with th 
iuitials P. On, as we have no connection with other concerns styling themeelve 
Parisian Laundry or otherwise. Yours WY ae 
RA AND VIER,*>Prope. 
J. A. ROLST 5 


“A. MAcARTHUR, Jr. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN 


COAL AND WOOD 


OFFICES AND YARDS: 


161 and 163 Farley Ave. 102 and 104 Berkeley St. 


Telephone 910 Telephone 2048 


580 to 584 College Street 
Best Plymouth Coal, Cut and Split Wood Always on Hand 


Delivered to all parts ot the City at Lowest Current Rates 


BEST QUALITY COAL AND WOOD 


OFFICES: 

20 King Street West 
409 Yonge Street 
793 Yonge Street 
288 Queen Street East 

© 578 Queen Street West 

" 1352 Queen Street West 

419 Spadina Avenue 
Yard Esplanade East, near Berkeley Street 
Yard Esplanade East, foot of Church Street 
Yard Bathurst Street, opposite Front Street 


ELIAS ROGERS & CO. 


BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 King Si om Boat Queen 
Ry, 


eal) Walla! 





